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The crispest 
cereal that ever 
came out of an 



oven 



THE ONLY BREAKFAST 
CEREAL THAT GOES . . . 
"SNAP ! CRACKLE ! POP!" 



JuM lisiL-ii to ilut evatfoft "Snap! Crackle! 
Pop!" as you pour un ihv milk! Thai's 
crackling crispness lor you! 1 feat's kello^s 
WUx Bubbles iIil' hdppy, Snappy gpiden- 
tuaMci! breakfast u-rt-al that's so rikxI for 
nff vimi' tamilv! Delicious! 




ESQUIRE'S HANDBOOK 
FOR HOSTS 

By 

Tfw Editor* of Etquirt; 

An expert, entertaining guide to gmxl food, gowl 
drinking, good purlieu. Illustrate*! with "ErStrmrnV 
moat famou» cart wine. 

Prie* 54/9 
From alt Bookseller* 
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THIS HAPPY 
NEW YEAR 

IN times like this it's hard to imagine 
anything but a happy and prosperous 
New Year. 

A boom time lies behind. 1954, which 
opened with the glurious and evilim; 
bang of the Royal tour, wrnt 00 from 
iriimiph to triumph. 

Though there were individual failures 

I tidgt-ilio, \ustralia as a nation pms- 

pered as never hefnn:. 

The price of wool, despite gloomy lore- 
Inxlings, kept up, keeping the national 
budget up with it. 

Husiness flourished. Earnings generally 
were high. Floods, fires, droughts, and 
other natural catastrophes gave little more 
trouble than caged lions. 

Practically the only worries were a 
disquieting situation in South-East Asia 
ahroad and a mixed bag of political 
vandals at home- To most people these 
were more in the nature of minor irritants, 
like fleas on a well-fed dog, rather than 
national disasters. 

To the young, those who've grown up 
since the war. this blissful stole of pence 
and prosperity seems the natural ordei 
of things. 

Only older citizens arc inclined tci pinch 
themselves occasionally to make sure they 
are awake and not living in a rosy dream. 

Naturally, nobody wants a return to 
depressions and bad seasons. Bui it s per- 
haps well to remember that such things 
have happened in the past and could con- 
ceivably happen again. 

You don't need to be a pessimist to be 
thoughtful about Ike future, and it's a wise 
mother who trains her children, especitilly 
her teenage children, to make some pro- 
t tsion now jor (he years ahead. 

In lhat way she's likely to assure for 
them, iUld for Australia generally, not 
onlv a happy and prosperous new 1955, 
but continued happiness and prosperity, 
even if times cease to be as rosy as they 
have been iri 1954. 



Our cover: 

• Adventure at the Circus. Our cover 
is Chapter I in the adventures of thrce- 
vear-olds Mien /.in ker and Jess r'ox, who 
went behind the scenes at Barnum ami Bailey's 
, in us- "the greatest show on caiTh"- -at Mcidi- 
,.in Square tTiardcii, New Yurk- Van will find 
ihr ««i of the story in color pictures on pages 
•.'4 ;ind 25. 

This week: 

• Reminding you about: 

• Our cxcituig Road ijafety Contest on 
page 20. There are eight famiiy cars to 
be won. 

• Cook's holiday — five-page section be- 
ginning on page 30. 

• Woman of interest — Dame Partie 
Mcnzics, pages 1 ti and 17. 

• Our Humes Service — Modem home 
in color, pages 40 and 41. 

• January gardening — vegetables, 
flowers, page 38. 

• Plans for the ten houses in our Hnnies 
Service are now available. Published with 

the ru-nperalirin of ''Cciod Housekeeping" 
magazine, for the inexpensive prire of £1/1/-. 
the range rovers houses of varying sizes. 

Mexi week: 

• Whether or not you arc a fan of Miss 
Marilyn Monroe, the film star, you cannot 
bil to be horrified by hrr account of her rhild- 
liood, when hrr life story iUrts in our nexl itsur. 
Itoardcd out with a succession of foster-parent-; 
whose need of five dollars a week vva/thrir ouh 
motive for having her in their homes, Marilyn, 
rhristened Norma Jean Morienyun, did not 
know for years that a wom-in who railed to 
.srr het was her mother. The transformation 
from the overgrown, awkward girl to the siren 
of the neighborhood was brought about by die 
fact that Norma, later to be Mnrilvn, borrowed 
a sweater that was too small for her! 

Marilyn's mother's pathetic attempt to eel a 
home torieiher for the rnitd. the love and friendly 
rare of her mother's friend, firaee. and hrr own 
courage, are highlights in a dark picture. 

• Results of our Tea Contest, in which 
entrants were asked to tell how they 

made a pound of lea go farthest, will be pub- 
lithi-d next week. 



BOOK NEWS 



FAMOUS actress Ada 
Reeve, who at 80 is 
still as feminine and 
talented as ever, has pro- 
duced a New Year's treat 
with her memoirs, termed 
"Take It For A Fad." 

Thrv start with hrr firsi 
memory of playing Little 
Willie in the tear-jerker "East 
Lynne" bark in 1878. and 
ram- on from- there through 
76 years ol singing, reciting, 
dancing, play - lining, radio, 
:nd screen performances. 

Her Tavonle recitation as a 
ten year-oli] ckall with the 
story of a drunken cabman 
who lost his cab, job, and hap- 
piness, only to regain the lot 
after signing the pledge. 

Facing her audience, giving 
ihrm all she had, Ada de- 
claimed: 

"And now, should anvonr 

ask you 
't>w ii a I've two cabs on the 
rank, 

Jmt lell >m teetotal and 
honest 

Are safe, sir— as safe as the 
bank." 



The poor child couldn't un- 
derstand why the men in the 
audience sk-.pped their side* 
arid howled with laughter. 
Later she found that she had 
chosen lo recite "The Cabby's 
Blue Ribbon" at a Licensed 
Victualler! Dinner. 

It was in Melbourne that 
Miss Reeve saw hef first mov- 
ing picture — one which 
showed Queen Victoria driv- 
ing through the streets of l/in- 
don on the day of her Dia- 
mond Jubilee. 

Ada Reeve was ft true 
fasliion-plair at the Melbourne 
Cup — wearing a "leaf-green 
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By HELEN 
FRIZELL 

drefct with a thurt dolman or 
black-and-sireen brocade over 
it; a iargr black hat trirnmtd 
with preen leaves and rose- 
buds and Jcng white k id 
gloves." 

Sin- burked the- winner, loo, 
and evf*T linrr then mim- 
ted irrct-'n as her Lucky colur. 
i;. t - £ilvi\iys worn it in puhlii, 
and added touches of the- color 
lo her petticoats. 

A true brhY and war of the 
IB90k, Ada Reeve sayi thai 
the alwayfi smiles at the phfWc 
"The Naughty 'Nineties." 

"I am *ure. v the wtSte*^ 
"that the lads of my youth 
got a bigger thrill from an 
occHMiinat pi>pp at a jtlk-rlad 
ankle thjr they do today, 
when hardly anything about, 
the female form h left to their 
imaginalion." 

Gft^r and h;irdworkiin; a» a 
girl, Ada Reeve \& still as tal- 
ented and bright in her old 
age. H«t memoirs are fascin- 
ating {or anyone who loves ihc 
theaire and the stories of the 
people who mjdr it great. 

Published hy William 



Make richer 
Ice Cream 
this quicker, 
easier way.. 



RAFT 
ICE 
CREAM 
MIX 



i 




SIMPtr AfJO TO WATER 
AND BIEND TILL SMOOTH 




THEN BEAT THOROUGHLY 
AND RE-FREEZE 




6 Iukiolm tervei of th ■ 
richest ice cream you've eve? 
titled — from * 4 oi, ti r 
Kraft Ice Cream i> the quid 
*#»y, most economical way tv 
give your family ice crsan 
wfienever Ifie-y want rtf 



3 FLAVOURS 

VANILLA . . . STRAWBERRY 
. . CHOCOLATE 
Vanilla alto in 13 or 
family size r,n 




MADE BY KRAFT FOODS 

ja: 
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"What will I draw. Mummy?" 
Jenny asked when Marilyn settled 
her down with paper and crayons. 
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FROM the moment she woke unwillingly on Monday morning Marilyn Stanley 
knrw that it was going to be one of thojc days. She struggled up to the surface 
from sleep. She had been late Urn night ironing, and at two in the morning 
had had to comfort Jenny, who had a nightmare. She had told Ted several times 
not to bring home for a five-year-old such big ice-cream cones, but il Billv had one 
Jenny had to hnve one,' too, and. of course, Ted never listened to her protests. 

She -at up in bed, pushing bad her soft hair, widening her haiel eyes to loot at 
her sleeping husband. He had the blanket hunched over his shoulder and only the 
top of his head and the wavy brown hair were visible. 

He would never listen, she thought resentfully. He had to be popular at any 
price. Especially he had 10 be popular with his small son and daughter, even if 
hr disrupted discipline and upset their stomachs. 

She felt for her slippers, slipped a housecoat over her nightgown, hurried down 
to the kitchen, put the kettle on the gas, tattled the ashes out of the toiler, and 
made three cups of tea. 

On her way upstairs she put a match to the dining-room fire which she had laid 
last ni s ht, adding her mnrniug prayer that it would burn dear and brighi and not 
be in one of its unaccountably sulky moods. It was a spiteful grate, like every- 
thing else in this house which was built for a Victorian famity who commanded an 
army of domestic slaves. 

It was three long flights to the top of the house. When Teds firm had promoted 
him to a better job they had moved to this town, and had Had to take the onlv 
house they could find. 

The house was large and old, full of coal files, inadequate hot water, and in 
bad condition. Such a house had given them the idea that a boarder would help 
pay their rent, K 
"'Dinah!'* 

Marilyn rapped on Dinah's door and opened it almost at once. 
The girl was sleeping rapturously. Hon 1 pretty she was, with t ner 

To page 45 
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Equal)? as up-to-thc-minulc as this exclusive 
fashion. Modess has been dcsipiciJ anil fashioned 
to give you unparalleled softness, comfort and 
complete protection at .ill times. Apare I'roni new 
improved itbi Otbca cy from the wider napkin, thr 
full Iftiglh safely skirld, indicated by die blue 
thread, prevents the possibility of embarrassment. 
!t is an exclusive feature and one of the reasons 
you should ask for Models . . . and when 
yuu buy Mudess ask also for a Modem 
all-elottit adjustable Bell. 



Modess 



for Confidence, Comfort, Convenience 

A PRODUCT Of JOHNSON *. JOHNSON 




ARE YOUR BIRTHDAYS SHOWING? 
Defy the years with 

"lllODERItlA" 

AniAJinjt Pani a tin dt^uvrry iifllJirr ■ Cn**m nor ■ LoUafi' 
ionrh up facial tUiurk, rhmcs dilAted prim, clear* awij cpoU. 
Muckliradn, wrlnklci, and TMOT+s UDUthTut trcht.ii'-v snd v.* ,1 i ■ 
U> rnur a k 1 1 ■ 

A LOT CM* UEAirrV POR A trm.B MONET! Prove » faj 
paim«ir--*« will ror*«rii » lilfcl ifM-minl ftw a 1. or a lull 
thi-pr-weiffcV rfiurae far ft 0, po«i-frr> Muiiry iJurlc imraitdjjir.rJT 
U no! delists t*rd Btfiiii • lliniprti. ujdriued rnvrlopc Fur 
d»«fript*v*- aacklK to 

"BIOlMvBMA" I j J.nra I i»r Df>lri B.I*. EL*s M»V, O.jT.O . 

asm axe 

■ ne JMilrtbiilor. foe AuilrmUk*U; 
4TANLCV IT Trill * " O tW Hl.al.rli, HI , HrUb.f..' 



ON her way home Tessa dropped 
in at the ^ESwfNSf Kettle*' for 
a tup of tea. It was a pleasant 
place with oak tables and floweTi in big 
eupper jugs, Perhnp* the most plHUsant 
thing about il was thai you wete almost 
always certain of meeting someone you 
knew. 

Tessa saw Alison at once. She was 
fitting at a table by the open (ire, eating 
a cream cake. 

"You'll get fat," Tessa said. 

"I gel fat anvway," Alison replied. 
"Come tnd have tea. I've got something 
to tett yOtt. Have, you heard the news?" 

■"You know me — cooped up in school, " 
Tessa said cheerfully. "I never hear any 
news" 

"Joy has come back," said Alison, 

w.itf.'hihg Testa \ fiicf I" .irr (he rfFei I 

Tessa put down her cup so carefully 
that it made no more than the tiniest 
sound against the saucer. She could 
think of nothing at all to say. 

"Well, go cm," AIlwjii said impatiently. 
"Kay "vomeihinff. Now what arc we going 
to do?" 

"What can we do?" TttjM w?ked hu-ip- 
lessly, "If she* back, that**, all ih-rr 
is to it. Bui why has she come ha<:k? 
What's it all about?" 

"Nervous breakdown— so I heard," 
Alison said darkly. "Home for three 
month*' complete res*. But if you ask 
mr, I think she's been a flop in Ixin* 
don/' 

"Three monthi isn't very long," Tessa 
laid, much inure nonchalantly than dhc 
felt. "And, if she's to take a complete 
rest ..." 

"Ok. my dear, lie your age; Joy ran 
d<< more mL-ithief in three months than 
you or I could think up m a lifetimr. 
And ax for the complete rest , You 
know what that mean* — drifting around 
at a loose *'n<\. Looking wondnfut while 
you and I are at work." 

"Let's try to be sensible about it,* 1 
Tessa said. "All that — Joy floating about 
stirring up irouhle — it was a loug lime 
ago. We'rr grown up, all of us, and 
everything is different," 

J, You mean that you're engaged to 
frforge and T : m hoping that Tom wilt 
cutne to the point any day." Alison shook 
her head. "Engagements — they don'l 
mean a thing to Joy; don't tell me she's 
altered. Joy's sort never alters. An 
engagement juit eggs her on. And ynu 
remember how she was about George." 

,c Yes, indeed," Tessa said thoughtfully. 

Alison called for her bill. 

"Well, I must fly," Ahe said "I 
promised to meet mother at thr but- 
atop." 

Tessa lingered long enough to smoke 
a cigarette slowly -and thoughtfully, try- 
tas hard nnt to rcmr-mhrr that it was 
only after Joy wait away that George 
had begun to shuw a serious interest in 
her. 

Of course, since she'd been in love 
with him for a long time, Tessa had 
eagerly responded. Well, what was 
wrong with thfif? If you were in love 
with a young man, you'd be an idiot 
nut to be pleased when he began to 
IiHik in your dirrrtion. What had 
happened before that didn't matter, 10 
there was no need at all to get in a 
tizzy over Joy. For her own reasons, 
whatever they might he, Joy had eome 
back into their midst. 

All richl then — so what? Tessa thought. 
You're grown up now. you earn your own 
living, you wear George's ring — next 
4pnng you're going to marry Ceorge — 
remember? 

Rut at she plodded homewards those 
facts seemed to have no Kubstance. She 



BY VERA GRIFFITHS 



u-jisn'l die grown-up Tesna who was going 
to marry Genige; she was that quiel 
litde girl whnm Joy bad jlwuy» abashed 
into -lilencc. 

As a child, Joy tiad been pretly as a 
dull, pink-cheeked, blue-eyed, with lung, 
flaxen curl*. 

'Ilrr mummy puts it in rajrs every 
night," Trssa had informed her own 
mother. 

"I like a nice, brown little girl," 
Mother hud mid, brushing up Tessa'j 
short, brown irurli and tying a pink sash 
.ii. .iinii the wain of her party [rock. 
"Now — look at you — I know you'll be 
thr prettiest little girl there," 

Tessa had known better. 

Even at that age Joy had Olanagcd to 
attract all the bale boys. She'd laugh 
and chatter, rnsung thoNe flaxen curls. 
\%hi]c Tessa and Alison and die rest of 
tbem stood together in a glum little 
huddle. She'd perform, too, without any 
false modesty. 

"Now I'm sure Joy will sing for us," 
(be mothers would siv And there she'd 
stand, hands demurely clasped before her, 
warbling away in a high, sweet voicc. 

At school she wasn't particularly in- 
telligent, but she had a way of looking 
bright, of asking an interesting question 
which made thr learhcr remark, ''Now, 
if you all paid as much attention as Joy 
docs ..." 

Even in a gym-slip and long, black 
stockings, Joy managed to look grateful 
and pretty — therp was nrvcr an awkward 
age for her. One day she was an ador- 
able little girl, and the next, it senmcd, 
the wai a charming, poised seventeen. 
And T of course, all the bovs were mad 
about her. 

Tessa and Alison were well aware that 
the boys who took thcrn to dances wctc 
only (hose who had been too [ale to make 
a dale with Joy. Al tbe time they'd felt 
no bitterness; though il was a little hard 
sometimes when you found thai Joy had 
appropriated your escort, leaving von 
hi^h and dry. 

Bitterness began to creep in when 
Tessa was levcnlern and madly in love 
with George. One Saturday afternoon 
ht'd taken her to a football match. Jo> 
was there, ton. with Sam Dennison. but. 
for once, Tessa hadn't worried about 
Joy. That day she'd felt grown-up and 
charming, capable of meeting Joy on her 
own ground. 

After the match George had said: 
"Let's go home. I've got aome new 
records. We could dance." 

Then suddenly Joy was there, dimpling 
prellilv 

"Hallo, you two: what are you going 
to do? Sam and I are going Id the 
Club. Come with ua." 

"We're going to George's house; he's 
got some new records." Tessa had said 
quickly, but her triumph was short- 
lived- 

u Oh, we might as well go along to the 
Club," GeoTge had said. "More [un 
there, really." 

So they'd gone 10 the Club, and that 
was thr last Tessa had teen of George, 
for it was a disgruntled Sam who danced 
with her and later took her home. 

At ses/enteen, love for Tessa wnt a 
painful business. There were ecstatic 
moments when George called for her, 
danced with her. and took her home, fol- 
lowed by black despair when he aban- 
doned her for Joy. 

"The trouble is, she doesn't really 
want him at all," Tessa eonhdrd to 
Alison. 

"She's a menace." Alison said gloomily. 
"First it's George, then it's Tom. Always 
a boy who belongs to someone else." 







"1 suppose she doesn't realise wha 
she's doing," said Tesja, trying lo bt 
charitable- 
Alison gave her a dark glance. 

"Don't you believe it. She knows ali 
right." 

Then they were eighteen, and it wa- 
time to gel a job— the beginning of an 
oihft chapter. Joy. of course, had In dn 
something different and exciting. While 
the rest of them trained to beromi 
teachers, nurses, secretaries, Joy went t< 
I rmdon to 3 school nf dr.im.iiir art. 

Tessa became Frenrh mistress at 
grammar school for girls, and Alison mok 
a job as secretary to an arcouninnl. Tom 
was in an architect's office, and George 
kid just qualified as 1 doctor. There was 



Tut Austilalia* Women's Wheiixy — January 5 1955 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page481 4280 





George looked around with o smile at 
Tessa joined the group. "Hallo, 
darling," he said, "glad you made it " 





no Joy now tn dimple and sh'kr hrr < u r 1 -- . 
and open widr, blur eyes, when Georgr said: 
"Trss, it's my evening off. I>el's go oui lor 
a drive." 

Occasionally somebody said, "What's hap- 
pening in Joy these day]?" and one heard 
that she was bring amazingly successful — 
thai ih»- had prospects of a lead in a London 
production. 

Bui Joy no longer mattered on that rtarry 
night when George murmured: 

"Ten, darling, 1 love you to much. More 
than I can ever rell votl." 

Yes, Joy had faded inln the pan, half- 
rHintrmbrird only, unlil Alison had said in the 
"Copper Kettle" thnl Joy had come hack. 

'Joy Simons is home," Tessa told Iter 
mnther when she got home. 

"Oh? What's she doing these days'" 



"She's having a nervous breakdown, and 
shr's cocnr home for three months' rontplcic 
rest," Tessa said with a note ol defiance in 
her voire. 

Mother glanced up, understanding per- 
fectly. 

"Thai probably means that something has 
gone wrong with hrr carrrr. I'm aiwayg a 
bit suspir/imii of these breakdowns. I imagine 
that our Jov is not being a success, la 
Clenrp' rnming in this cy-iungi 1 " 

"Might do, if hr can get an hour oil." 

George didn't come, and Tessa got on con- 
tentedly with her sewing, The hospital was 
short siafled, and George nften had to work 
during what were supposed to be off-duly 
ps-rinds. She didn't give his alttrm e a second 
thought until the next morning, when he 
rang hrr up before she went to school. 



"Darting, I'm sorry 1 couldn't make it last 
night," he said. 

"I just hoped," said Tessa. 

"Yes, but die annoying thing is, I managed 
an hour or two. I got someone to do 
Giisu.iltv fur me. J waB on my way when, of 
all people, whom should 1 meet but. Joy 
-Simons — remember Joy?" 

Tessa said nothing. Rememljcr Joy! Oh, 
indeed, yes. So it was starting all over again. 
Nothing had changed, after all. Joy had 
only In crook a finger . . . 

"She kept me talking," George went on. 
"You know hnw she i hatters Then it began 
tn rain, and I had In take her home in the 
ear. Then — you know hnw the time goes 
when you start Silking— 1 had to dash back 
ro tin- hospital " 

Silly of you to tell me, Tessa thought 



dryly. Was it guilt which drove him to giving 
this explanation? Or was it all the purest 
innorencc, because Joy meant nothing at all 
to him ' 

"Shall I be seeing you tonight?" she asked, 
trying ■„ keep her voice level, but obviously 
not succeeding, for George said; 

"Is anything 1 wrong? You sound funny 
About tonight — Joy is gisring some ion of 
party. All thr old crowd are going. I promised 
to go — couldn't get out of it somehow. What 
about it? Shall I call for you, half-pasl- 
eightish?" 

"Am 1 invitrd?" Tessa asked distantly, 
"Of course, she told me to bring you 
along." 

"1 don't know whether I ran go. I've got 



To pagt 14 
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Cutting the cake — climax to a day of joy and happiness. A 
sweet moment, and one to be remembered long after the other details 
of this wedding day have faded in the mists of time. With loving 
care, the young bride will put away a sugar rose from her cake, as a 
memento of this joyous occasion. 

And in her future life sugar will play an important but unobtru 
sive part, just as it did on her wedding day. For sugar is more than a 
pleasant-tasting sweet. It is a valuable energy food. No other food gives 
you energy so quickly. That is why wise wives and mothers always 
include sugar as an element in the family's daily diet. 

Sugar certainly belongs to the sweetest moments of your life — 
but it belongs on your dinner table, too. 




HADE IN AUSTRALIA 

Sugar cane is a tropic crop. It is 
grown In 9,000 Australian farmers 
on sniiill farms in the hot, moist cli- 
mate of (he north-east coast. Raw 
sugar is nude at 34 mills owned by 
companies or farmers -cooperatives. It 
is refined in the Urge population 
centres. Farmers, millers and refiners 
work as an efficient team to provide 
you with pure cheap sugar at a lower 
price than in most other countries. 
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He knew thai I lie Chump was the one man 
his nob Davy would be ready t<» listen to. 




Ih OSCAR M IIIM.ALL 



IF 1 hadn't felt so scared about 
my boy Davy getting into 
trouble I gum I'd never have 
found the nerve to do what 1 
did. Hut FJavy w'3s L7 now, and I 
"t.i'"lii [ handle him any more. 

Sometimes 1 thought that it wasn't 
really his fault What kind of 
vhot WM I that anybody, even Davy, 
should take my advice? Ever since 
my wife, Clara, had died, eleven 
years ago, I'd done my best lor the 
kid, but I was stilt running an ele- 
vator in the Warner Warehouse. So 
wfii-rr had T i»ol? 

Besides, Davy's heroes these days 
weren't guys Like me. They were 
sports figures like RucJty Norvcllu. 
As far u he was concerned nobody- 
else counted. Week alter week I 
tried to figure out what to do ahnui 
this, and finally— well, on t|i.- 
was home Irom w-ork this afternoon 
I drew ,, deep breath and wrnt to 
the Hotel Hamilton. 

Thai was where the newspapers 
said Rnrkv Norvello. the middle- 
weight rhamp, was living— and liv- 
ing high. Out troW at the kerb 
I saw the champ's .European car, 
the job Davy had raved about, all 
chrome and red leather. 

Upstairs, outside the door of Suite 
723, I lost my nerve. Hut this was 
for Davy — to I knocked. 

A fat little man opened the dour. 
I saw a lew other men lounging 
around the room. Hangers-on, I 
fissured. The champ had the repu- 
tation of being a free spender. 

Rocky Norvello lay on the couch, 
hands clasped under his dark head. 
1 [e was dressed in grey slacks and a 
blaek sports shirt, and 1 remembered 
how Davy called him the classiest 
dresser in town. 

The fat mart said, "Okay, Pop, 
What is il?" 

1 swallowed a couple of times. 
Then I said to Rocky, "You — you 
wouldn't know me. Name's Peter 
Glass. I live os;er in your old 
neighborhood— 221 Putnam Street." 

Rocky Norvrlio said in a lazy 
bone, "What you selling, mister?'' 

"Just came to — to ask a favor. 
For my kid." 
"Autograph? . ." 
"No, no." 1 was slumped. 
The lal man said in an impatient 
way. "Gome on. Pop." 

"Rocky,'' 1 said, "1 — I know what 
I'm going to ask sounds craiy. But 
— well, my kid looks up in you. 
You're sort of — his idol. Seeing yuu 
once lived in the neighborhood." 

"Thai was ten yean ago," Rocky 
said. 

"All the same, a word from you 
would go a long w ay with Davy." 

Rocky Nnrvrlln looked puzzled. 
"I don't get it, miner. A word about 
what? What gives with your kid?" 

"Well, for one thing, my Davy's 
quit srhool." I said. "Only seven- 
teen, and he's through He's em a 



job delivering orders for a 
butcher and he's satisfied. No other 
aim in life. Just standing still." 

I didn't talk about the crowd he 
was running with, as tough a bunch 
as you could find anywhere. I 
didn't talk about the dice games 
or the way the cop had come around 
to the Jiou.se with his warning 
... I just said. "Tlic kid won t 
amount tu a thing unless he 
changes." 

'I he fat man said, '"What'd you 
expect the champ To do?" 

I said to Rmky Nnrvello, "He'd 
listen to you." 

Rocky said, "What am I — a 
preacher?" 

" No-o. but if yuu cnuld some way 
get o message tn Davy. You know, 
just saying, a man can't get any- 
where unless he's going some 
place—" 

R.'i ks lifted hi- head, squinting. 
"How's that again?" 

"A message like, a man can't get 
anywhere unless he's going some 
place — ™ 

The fat man rank my arm and 
r-.isrd me through the door. "You're 
in the wrong place. Pop," he said. 
"Trv the V.M.CA" 

f svent home and 1 fixed some 
hamburgers and beans. They were 
ready when Davy came home at 
seven. I could see by die sweat 
on his T-shirt that he'd worked 
pretiy hard today Work was tine, 
work was money to get into the 
dice games, 

We didn't talk much while we ate. 
When the bell rang he said it was 
one of his pals. I looked at him 
when be went to open the door 

ii-.i 1 almost fell off my chair. Davy 
stepped hack, bug-eyed 

It was Rocky Norvellol 

File champ, in a light-grey suit- 
looked like a million dollars. The 
far man was behind hi in, and he 
uermed disgusted. Rocky walked in, 
grinning, "ffi, there," he said. "You 
Mr. Glass'" 

1 nodded. 

I'm Rocky Norvello." the champ 
said. "My old man told tne you two 
were pals when we lived around 
here. Remember Felicio Norvello?" 

"Sure!" 1 got out. "Sure I re- 
member — " 

\skrd me to drop by with his 
regards." The champ looked at 
Davy, "This junior?" 

Again 1 nodded. I wntrhed them 
shake hands; Daw was in a dnzr. I 
,isked Rocky if he'd have coffee 
with us. He didn't want ciiflrc, bin 
he sat down at the table. 

For about five minutes Rocky 
Norvello talked about thr way the 
neighborhood used to lie, and about 
ibe lough fighters it had produced, 
and then hr glanced over Davy's 
ihin figure. "Do any boxing, kid?" 

"No-n. No, Rmky." Davy sounded 
hoarse. He still looked like the tkv 
had fallen on flirn I I nr-wrr 




"What you planning to do? What 
business?" 

"I — I don't know," Davy said 
"Nothing special — 1 mean — " 

Rocky scratched thr hack ol his 
neck. "Too bad, kid," he said. "Guys 
going somewhere generally got to 
pick a way lo go. Better figure out 
something, kid." 

l>nvy blinked at him. "Huh?" 

"Nothing sadder than a drifter," 
Rocky said. "Not that I'm trying 
to gfyc advice, kirl, but I know this: 
A man ran't gel anywhere union he's 
c;(ilng si.mii- plarr A small guy .iiiir 
told me that, and he was right." 

Then Rocky turned bark in me, 
and talked about other things 
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mostly about his father. Finally he 
got up and held out his hand. 

"(rtil to push along. Mr. Glass 
If you *ver get out to Derroit, look 
up thr old man- He'd appreciate it." 

I don't know what went through 
nty Davy's mind the next few days 
But Saturday night, instead of going 
to thr dice game, he came in about 
nine o'clock. He sat by the open 
window, not speaking. 

"What's happened?" I asked. 
"You sick or something?" 

Instead ol answering, D»s-y turned 
from the windnw to look at mr with 
serinud ryes. "Pnp," he said, "think 
I could afford to take one of those 
night courses in TV engineering? 



/ said to Rocky as he turned 
around towards me, "! wont to 
thank you," but he laughed and 
said, "Forget ft. Pop." 

d sort of like that. Big future. 

tDO." 

tried to keep my voice steady. 
"Why not?" f said. "1 got a few 
dollars laid by." 
"Gee. Pod — -thanks!" 
Monday 1 stopped again at the 
Hotel Hamilton. When I knocked 
at Rockv's door the fat man opened 
il f saw Rocky in the bathroom, 
shaving. He must have seen me 
in the mirror, because hr turned and 
came arrsiss the room, grinning. tlu- 
lather still on his late. 

I snid, "I just wanted to thank- -" 
"Forgei it. Pop," Rocky said. "1 
got to thank you. That's s\hy 1 > aim- 
over to see your kid. 1 sort ol owed 
it to you." 

I must have looked blank. 
Still grinning. Rocky wrnl bat k 
to the mirroT to finish his shas'c. I h- 
lalked white he scraped his beard 

"Grade X Dupe, that was me.' 
he said. "Pouring out the dough fast 
as ii came in. 1 got the title now- 
sure. But how long can a guy hang 
on to a title? And where does he 
go afterwards? Believe it or not, I 
never gave il a thought. tVivg 
champ — that uas all I eared ..Imul 
But alter 1 lose thr title I'll have 
maybe fifty vears to go," 

"You got me thinking. Pop, when 
yuti said a man can't get anywhere 
unless he's going some place. So I 
started figuring whrrr I wanted to 
go in the nest fifty years— and all oi 
a sudden I lass I ctsribj go plenty oi 
places if I'd quit spending like a 
dope and invest the dough in the 
future. And that's what I'm going 
to do, Pop," 

He tarried Irotit the mirroc to look 
at me "I didn't do you a (avor. Pop. 
You did me one." 

(Copyright) 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4814283 




THE » OF SAINT R06ER 




THE volcanic island ol Saint Roger Iny like a 
tusking shark in the witty Caribbean noun, 
[t lay some sixty miles to the wen of that 
necklace of islands thai spam the ki southward 
nf thr Virgins lo Guadeloupe. Guarded by a coral reel, 
itt palm-fringed lagoons and white sand beaches attracted 
an ever-increasing number ol tourists 

1 he Hotel Splendid? dominated Lhe bay and had 
even begun to vie with Niagara Falli m a resort for 
honeymooncrs. The little narrow streets of the capital 
were sprinkled with cafe* and nightclubs where, to the 
agreeable strains cf guitars, [hose who hud long for- 
gotten their honeymoons could take their expensive earn 
until the dawn. 

The island's exports of rum, coffee, and bananas showed 
a gratifying upward curve and it was with a wholly 
justified seme of satisfaction that Jules Latum. Prcfeci 
of Saint Rotter, declared the runway of the newlv con- 
structed airport open to international iridic on. a fair 
morning jn the month of July 

Thai same mehl ctime catastrophe. 

As the sun went down, there was a strange hot stillness 
over the town and the Meteorological Station on the 
headland received the firm general rode warning "Call- 
ing all islands in the sea area lb-15 degrees north and 
S2-52 degrees west nop DOG repeat DOG stop message- 
ends 

Translated into elemental terms. Lhis meant that some- 
where, still far away, a hurricane was malting. 

Saint Roger had received many such warnings over 
years ol immunity and took merely perfunctory notice. 
The wireless operator y awned and went on contemplating 
the pin-up girls whose photograph* embellished the 
flimsy walls of his cabin. 

Within lhe hour, his receiver began to chatter again 
' t sailing Saint Roger stop FOX repeat FOX stop message 
ends." The operator wrote this down without undue 
alarm- it told him that the hurricane appeared to be 
coming in the general direction of the island and there- 
fore there were certain routine things to be done. 

ft was not the first time that hr had received the 
second warning and precautions taken in the past had 
merely been a waste of time. The tumult, capricious id 
its course, had always veered a»"av from the island is il 
unwilling to ruffle [he tranquillity of such a Sunlil para- 
'itse with its rude wind*. 

Nevertheless, as in duty bound, he telephoned to Father 



Pierre, Cure of Saint Roger, who hurried across Ironi 
the lectory to the church and took the bell-rope in hi' 
huge hands Heavy and doluruus In the still dark, the 
great belt tolled its warning uver the roofs of the town, 
punctuating thr rhythm nf the rhumba in lhe Hotel 
Splendidc, disturbing the waking dreams of the hones- 
mooners. causing lhe children to wake up and whinlpel 
and reach out their little black hands far the comforting 
touch of their mothers' flesh . . . 

A gigantic squirt of ink suddenly extinguished the 
stars. Out of the blackness came a fiendish, screaming 
wind that drowned the puny chiming of thp bell and tore 
tlinmeli the brittle streets of the brittle town, destroying 
what lay in its path. It shattered the windows of the 
Mctcoroloeical -St ition and flung the rool over the head- 
land into a seething sea below. 

The wireless operator, his face, blerding from thing 
glass, crouched against a wall that slowly splintered and 
dismembered the pin-up girts who adorned it and tossed 
their languurous limbs to the sky. Unheard, the receiver 
crackled its last dread warning to c*ri deafened b) that 
fearful tempest. 

"Calling Saini Roger stop WOLF repeat WOLF 



J L'LES LATOUR. Prelect 
of Saint Roger, stepped with an air of distaste over the 
body of a sleeping negro and pushed his w»y through the 
swing doors of the Hotel Splendidc. The vast hall was 
deserted and the furniture draped in du« sheet*. The 
Prefect sighed. He was about to give a progress report 
to lhe Saint Roger Chamber ol Commerce. Tourism, and 
Culture, and his was an uDeosriable task. 

The Chambei. composed of the leading citizens ot 
the town, met in the Conference Room. Jules LatouT 
took his place at the head of the table. Father Pierre. 
Cure of the island, sat on his left. Though these two 
men were utterly dissimilar in appearance and in charac- 
ter, they were firm friends and theirs was an association 
based on mutual respect. 

The Prefect's face, high-nosed, small-boned, always 
perfectly shaved, was that of a Parisian. Father Pierre's 
leatiurs were blunt and sun-burned, with a maze of tins 
wrinkles at the earners of eyes as blue as gentians 'The 
Prefect was jnimarul.ite in white drill. The priest's cas- 
sock was travel-stained, patched, and <.hiny at lhe elhnvs>. 



The Prefect took his religion with more than a grain ol 
salt. The priest accepted his faith with an unqualified 
ttnd unquestioning gusto- No situation had ever arisen in 
Saint Roger in which Prefect and priest had not found 
themselves in cordial agreemenl. 

On Jules Latour s right sat Captain Georges, chief of 
police. The hotel proprirt.it, the nightclub, rum and 
banana kings— their revenues rendered non-existent— 
completed the party. Jules Latuur glanced around the 
table, saw that all the members of the Chamber were 
present, and nodded its Father Pierre. The priest bent hi- 
head. 

"May Gnd guide our counsels." 
•Amen." 

The Preleci took a sheet of paper from his pocket 
and cleared his throat 

' Gentlemen, it is six months ago coday since the 
hurricane struck our uTand. You have all had a detailed 
report on the extent of the physical dam3gc and can 
thus nssess our economic position with reasonable ac- 
curacy It Is, in all truth, a desperate one. But the mora, 
damage done to us has been even greater than lhe physi- 
cal. Saini Roger has not only been the victim of tin 
elements. It has also been — and continues to be the 
victim of man. of one man. I need hardly add thin I 
refer to the President of the neighboring island ol Saini 
Matador/' 

"May his black heart roast for ever in hell," said til 
nightclub kmc with venom. 

'"I have no doubt that it will — in God's good time, 
said the Prefect genially "His everlasting punishment 
however, will do little to balance our books today. Oui 
rrving need is lor tourists With great cunning, the Presi- 
dent of Saint Matador has turned our disaster into a 
golden harvest for his own island. It is he and he atom' 
who il responsible for the vile flood of rumors which 
brsct us. It is ssidely believed, tor example thut .1 particu- 
larly repellant skin disease has followed In lhe wake of 
the hurricane and that visitors to Saint Roger mav well 
be distisurcd for life. According to the President, nur 
volcano, far from being extinct, is merely dnrm.itll .Old 
is likelv to erupt at any moment. He has circulated ,i 
story that our forests are infested with snakes and that 
'lurks have penetrated our coral reef to lurk in our 
swimming-pool. Gentlemen, what is the result of these 
and other fabrications? We arc the only occupants of 
the hotel in which we sit, The night life of Saint Rogn 
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Our enchanting new serial 
By JERRARD TICKELL 

ILLUSTRATED IY OUNLOP 



"Night life!" The ex-king Laughed sardonically. "Last night I made 
.1 bncf tour of the establishments under my control. In the Shark's Tooth 
I wurc you that it spider had woven a cobweb Bitot the strings of Miguel s 
guitar and that there was rust in the ice-buckets. Run!" 

■wT 11 "' ■* n ° P ™ n, cr>in * ovl " r *r*wi champagne," said the Prole, t 
' What Saint RogeT needs, and must have, is favorable publicity. You 
have all had time to ponder this matter and I am eager to hear voui 
suggestions." 

The banana ex-king was the first to speak. The Caribbean, hi? said. was 
world renowned as ihc haunt of pirates. With the word "pirates" wein 
the words "buried treasure." 

Suppose a faked map were to be drawn on old parchment indicatine the 
place in the forests of Saint Roger where a fabulous fortune might be 
discovered by the adventurous, surely the adventurous would nime to seek 
it in their thousands- 

ITie Prefeu, a re.ihsl, rejected the idea on the grounds that nobody an 
ihe island had am treasure lu contribute for someone else to find, 

"As well as that," he said dryly, "we are ourselves the diggers of gold. 
Why invite competition?" He glanced at the rum ex-king whose proposed 
solution nl Saint Roger's difficulties had been arrived at after a prolonged 
study of the fall of the Third Reich. 

"The alleged suicide of Adolf Hitler nine years ago," said his late 
majesty, "is still a matter for speculation in llir Chancellories of F.urope. 
Mit;h[ one not hint thai the Fuhrer. accompanied by his newlv wedded hridi 
.ind by bis hfst man, Martin Bormann, had, in tact, lied ihe flames of Berlin 
for Kiel and had arrived at Saint Roger by ocean-going submarine? Could 
one not further suggtst [hat a new Nazi dynasty was in the process of 
being founded in the depths of our forests? Surely—" 

"No,' said the Prefect, 

The nightclub cx-king stroked his chin. He said rcflcrlivelv. "Buried 
treasure belongs to the dead. The ghost of Adolf Hitler is the sport of past 
decades' historians. 1.CI us rather deal with the living, the breathing, the 
feminine. Suppose we let it leak out that a mysterious group of beautiful 
white women — refugees from civilisation -have chosen to come to our 
island lo prarlise e.soterir riles in our jungle. Suppose that—" 

At that moment he became aware that Father Pierre was regarding him 
with a mild blue eye. He faltered and spread his hands. He said apologeti- 
cally. "Well, it was an idea . . ." 

"A pagan one," said Father Pierre shortly, "and therefore unacceptable 
to a body of Christian men." Mr inclined an ear to the chapel bell softly 

To page 10 

Idly, pleasantly, the island went its way in the sunshine, 
little guessing the sensations that lay just ahead. 
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THIS WEEK'S 
BEST LE1TER 

J HAVE every sympathy for the 
mother who has devoted her life 
to her child's welfare and (hen get* 
no thanks. Nevertheless, wr mother* 
are apt to forget thai our children 
are no| our toys to play with anil 
rule. Children have their own person- 
alities and, although our guidance 
is needed when they are young, we 
should* be filad and proud whea 
they are able to do without us. 

£1/1/- to (Mrs.) "l.JJL* 
supplied), Forest Hill, Vic. 



^yrilEN a girl marries she is expected lo 
know nil there is to know about conking, 
running a home, and rearing children [and 
rightly sol, but how many young men hoi her 
to lake a course of, say, home carpentry beforr 
marriage? It would certainly help their home 
life (o run smoothly and mean they could 
have many conveniences thry could otherwise 
not aflnrdL 

1075 to "M-M." (name tsippUcdr, Wert 
Bnuuwidc, NA2, Vic, 

JJANY precious livra are lost nowadays 
through carelessness or because of ignor- 
ance, especially with pea-rifles.. Pea-rifle* tec 
here to stay and most boys want one. The 
onu* is on their parmtA to leach them to 
tut* thnin safely. From ihe lime children, 
especially boys, start to play with toy gum, 
even though they are harmless, they should 
In taught never to point the gun at anyone or 
at themselves. Habits formed at an carlv age 
become automatic as they grow older, alld 
with that lesson taught many lives will be 

tavod 

10/6 lo (Mrs,) K. N. SctcsWll, Gyrnpie. Qlrt 

^s^TTV do people in picture shows lit up so 
ftTiiighr when they could see the screen 
just as plainly if they sat lower down. 1 very 
oil en have the screen smudged by a buihy 
head inches higher than is necessary. It U 
selfish and bad-mannered for folks to sit with 
their head* so high at picture shows. 



10/6 to rf LG.C" 
Qld. 



irmiTie supplied). Cairns, 
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Continuing 



Si roller* in shops 

| DO not agree with Mrs. Dent (The Aus- 
tralian Women'* Weekly, 15-12**54) that 
city Mores should forbid prams and \trnllprs 
during busy whopping periods. How is a 
mother lo get her chopping done without 
them? 1 have an L 1 -month -old baby weighing 
271b. I would be exhausted carrying him. 

10/6 lo (Mrs.) A- Stevenson, Mcrew ether, 
WW 

£ SYMPATHISE with Mrs. Dent over the 
ruination of her stockings, but I wonder 
if -.in' li. -. tried wandrftng round for an hour 
or so with a squirming 2-411) baby under onr 
ami. Stores should have a parking space 
for both strollers ,md babies, with .tn aitett- 
dant. I for one would not mind paying a 
small ch rge for such a service. 

10/6 to (Mrs.) D. Wilson, Hyde Park, SLA. 

pERlIAPS if people like Mrs. Dent (who 
apparently has no children ) trade them- 
selves available tn mothers, evert at a small 
lee, there would be no need for us mothers 
to take our babies to town. 

l'r/6 to (Mrs.) D. Clowes, Paddtngtort. 
X.S.W. 




^^H^ don't jn'rli who sue lor breach of 
primi*- try to forget their hruken rom»ncc 
and fonsidrr themselves Itiiky truit they havr 
found out ahout their mates before matri- 
motiy? It is much better iu break up before 
and not after marriage. 

10/6 to "Jilicd" (name supplied), Mamrk- 
ville, N.S.W. 



THIS WEEK'S CROSSWORD 



I 



• l.xery family Li faced with prtth- 
irni'i that triuM be given a workable 
solution. Each week in future we 
will pay £1/1/- for the best letter 
telling how you solved your family 
protrlem. 

Y| Y husband was determined [hat 
out daughter should learn the 
piano* and, at • L oruudcrahle ^I'rihVc. 
was raaklnsr arrangement* tn buy 
one. I wondered how 1 could en- 
courage Julie to practise so that her 
fa t her s harrific* won Id be worth 
while. V hit on the idea of making 
practice a reward and I privilege, 
always limiting the length of time at 
the piano. My plan woHhed> and 
Julie was an accomplished player be- 
fore she realised that many girfc 
thought piano practice was drudgery. 

ti/l/- to Mrs. T. J. F. Wilson, 
Nedhneb. VA 
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The Hero of Saint Roger 
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rluminit and atotxl up, "fiende- 
men, I am lurninoned to my 
devotions Pray excuse inc." 

"Good ni^lit, Kathi r." 

*'Good nif^ht, Rood tiuMit. 
good night . , " 

Once the uricnt's restraining 
influence was rrmoved, the 
Prefect n't a ciEarettc rcilcc- 
livcly. 

''May I ask you (o bear with 
me, gentlemen, if [ appear for 
a moment lo digress froni our 
irarnedialr proLlein ? If yuu will 
give me your patience, you will 
that what I have to say i» 
nut wholly irrelevant," 

"Wc arc all attention, Pre- 
fect." 

"I .begin with a paradox. My 
rhauffcLi- can bed an engine 
beartnit to thr thounandlh of 
an inch— but be cGntinuei lo 
worship *t the painted ■heme* 
of ihe Saints. Because there 
urn be no ultimate fulfilmrni 
in thr perfcrn'iin of machinery, 
lie is dumbly aware of a vujd 
that only faith can GIL There- 
fore hr prays. "ITie surgeon ran 
dissect the ttuue of the human 
brain but h r, with all his 
knowlisigr, must bow with 
reverence beforr the tnyiierioui 
power which impels that brain 
to choose between good and 
eviL In an a^e when il seemed 
that prayrr mast be replaced by 
penicillin, a spiritually parched 
world turns more and more to- 
wardi the Jiymboti of uobililv ' 

The ni^ht-elub proprietor 
failed to Mine a yawn. Thr Pre- 
lect looked at him with dis- 
taste. 

"Surely,' 1 he iaid, "even you 
cannot have failed to observe 
that the tnojt lophiiticatrd uf 
your — what do you call them? 
Httrtrsscs? -is invariably thr 
wearer of an emblem of piny. 
Onr might call it the unrealised 
but instinctive jign of revolt 
against the materialism of her 
profession." 

"While attempting to keep 
up with the philosophical re- 
flection* of the Prefect'* said 
thr night-rlub proprietor 
jnrotrthly, "T can see little Con- 
nection between thr trinkets of 

0 torcfa-tinaer and the restora- 
tion of prosperity to our be- 
loved iiland." 

"I asked for your patience,'* 
an id the Prefect, "and I now 
come to the point. Given the 
drrnand for greatness, Riven the 
swing from the temporal to the 
spiritual, let-ui in Saint Roger 
supply thia nerd — and thus 
bring thr world to our door." 

"How?" askrd the rum king 
sharply. 

"Gmdrmrn, of all human 
virtues, thai of heroism is one 
that readily itimuiatra the 
popular imagination. It has 
been said that every hero be- 
romn a bore at but. That may 
or may not In- true. But one 
Ihinjf is stire. Until surh time 
■i he is replaced by a new 
demi-god. the hero, poor devil, 
pay i a heavy price for his 
heroism However arde-ndy he 
longs to tT&ntform hi» helmet 
into a hive of bees, he is not 
allowed to do so. He is photo- 
graphed, talked about, written 
about, followed about His pub- 
licity value vies with that of * 
film itAx. and. like a film star, 
he brings wealth in his wake.'* 

Hr pausrd. "Gentlemen, with 
vour approval, I propose to in- 
vite the world and his wife to 
worihtp at the tomb of the 
Hrn> of Saint Rosjer." 

"At whose tomb?" 

"At the tomb of the Hero 
of Saint Roger." 

Captain Georges, chief of 
police, spoke with feeling 

"Thcrr is not, nor has there 
ever been, nor will there ever 
be. a Hero uf Saint Roger. I 
find it necessary to remind the 
P rr f ei?i that the ci ti*rni of 
thu island have an unrivalled 
reputation for cowardice. 1 ' 

"I am aware of it, Captain- 

1 do not propose to seek for 
tli.a which does not exist. Thnt 
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it why it will be necessary to 
rrcair one. ft is a matter to 
wh ich 1 ha vc gi ve n muc h 
thought. Lock the doors, my 
friends." He chuckled 



Outside, lhr sun descenrkd 
in glory behind the palms 
etched against the briel, tropic 
twilight. Moodily and without 
bape, the Crcolr girli knitted 
baby clothes in the night clubs 
wbjJt- the waiters flicked their 
napkins over empty tablrs. The 
receptionist in the Grand Hall 
of the Splrndide wearily turned 
over a blank page in the visitors' 
book, and yawned. 

The Chamber of Commerce, 
Tourism and Culture was itill 
in session. A Lamp had been 
lit. illuminating the' full ash- 
trays and the purxlcd fper* of 
the members. It was the ex- 
banana king wh" bt'ukr thr long 
Kile nee. 

"Arr wr to undertsand, Pre- 
fect, that vou wish to claim to 
the world that a citizen of Saint 
Roger performed prodigiei of 
value before sacrificing his life 
for ui and for the homrLand 
in World War U?" 

"Precisely. Hy doing so, we 
kill three birds with one -er 
— tombstone. We rnlore aelf- 
reipect to our stricken island — 
for to brlirvc in the htrotc 
make heroes; we give a hungry 
world at large a crumb of 
nobility." He went on dryly, 
"and we fill the night clubs uf 
Saint Roger." 

"It is further your idea that 
you should visit thr homeland 1 
vcarch for the non-rxiatrm 
resting-place of this non- 
existent hero, rxhume the non- 
r Jtisirnt remnins and convc y 
ihnn formally by refrigerated 
ihip. for ceremonial intrrmrnt 
in the soil of Saint Roger — 
watched by the ryes of the 
democratic world." 

'"I do not bmil the mourners 
to the democracies. Totalita- 
rian wreaths will not be 
despised." 

There was silence. Iben the 
rum king said shrewdly: "Were 
Saint Roger a sophisticated 
island, one would find a hun- 
dred, a thousand persons who 
would at "in f claim to liave 
been an terms of intimate 
friendship with the deceased- 
therehy unwittingly supjiorting 
Our — cr — innocent deception. 
But out people are simple. In 
their huts and cabins, thry 
would say to one another. 'But 
there ntver was surb a man. 
Did you know him? Did you? 
Did you? Did you?' A hrro of 
Saint Roger might well be 
foisted on the whole world — 
bin he would be the subject 'if 
wril-fuundrd scepticism among 
his own people." 

"That point," said the Pre- 
fect, "ha* not been overlooked. 
There will be among you tbosr 
wbo remember Jacques de 
Robot. For those who do not, 
Jacques was the discredited 
youngest son of the noble 
family of that name — and a vic- 
tim to Pernod. He uut! v> live 
in a hut on the northern rip of 
the island where he drank in- 
cessantly, drew indelicate pie- 
tares and read lh r vc rSc ol 
Francois Villon. In 19+0. on 
the night of the great wind, 
somebody warned him that 1 
held a warrant for his arrest 
and deportation, and he thus 
escaped me. He stole a leaky 
dinghy and put to sea with a 
twok of poetry and a bottle of 
hi* favorite tipple." 

He paused, then went on 
with satisfaction, "He has never 
been heard ol since and there is 
no doubt that he was, drowned 
and consumed by sharks, for no 
boat could Live in such tumul- 
tuous seas. The whole island 
will renirmber him as a well- 
bred if dissolute patriot — and 
whirh of them ran deny that 



he is now (he occupant of th- 
honored coffin?" 

Thr ntyhl-ihib proprietor 
ipokr in his smooth, drprerat 
tng voice i 

"The idra is a good one." 
He coughed. "But how murh 
better it would be if WBTi 
to change the srs: of the cof 
fin's alleged or cup ant. *A de 
ceased hero might readily com 
raand the respect of the civilisec 
world. But we require morr 
than respect, It is women whi 
stimulate the world to dip it: 
hand into its pocket. Could we 
therefore, not substitute a de- 
ceased heroine?'* 

"Cenllrmen," the Prefect 
stated triuinphihily. "I can do 
better than produre you a de- 
ceased heroine. I propose to 
produce the live and breathing 
fiancee of the Hem of Saint 
Rciger- -a beautiful. hrart- 
broken young woman, one of 
whose qualifications must be 
that she funks positively ravish- 
ing in black " 

"Ah*" said Captain Georges. 

Everybody Wurd forward. 
The night-club proprietor 
stroked his moustache. 

' ' M By one inquire . Pre feet, 
as to the identity of this young; 
ladv?" 

"I am not sure yeL" said thr 
Prefert- "But I have been In 
touch with an alienedly reput- 
able theatrical agency in Pari* 
which has undertaken to pre- 
sent a number of candidates 
for my inspection " 

The Agrnre Durand occupied 
tbr aecond and third floors of 
a narrow house in a narrow 
street in the district of Mont' 
martre Ti was to this address 
thiit Jules Latour directed him- 
self at three o'clock on an 
April afternoon when every hud 
on every bush in the Bois was 
shouting iu* head off to wel- 
come the oncoming of spring. 

Hr ascended tlie stairs and 
entered a large waiting-room. 
A wave of scent assailed his 
nostrils and he realised, allrr 
a rollicking glance around him, 
that I his was a melange of the 
competing scents used by the 
half-dozen young persons who 
awaited his arrival with studied, 
feline indifference to each 
other's prrstmcr. He gave his 
luunc to a secretary and aa t 
down. • 

Barely a minute passed before 
Monsieur Durand busUrd from 
an inner office to welcome his 
distinguished client, but in that 
sixty seconds the Prefect's eyes 
had not been idle With one 
exception, all the young women 
had put on their hnrry and 
their war-paint. The exception 
sat Apart from the others. Shr 
was dressed in a dark grey coat 
and s\irt and a straw hat. Her 
head was bent and the brim of 
her hut shadowed brr face. But 
the Prefect was strangely 
conscious of a sense of patience 
that was about her and of a 
great quietness. 

As he reached the door held 
obsequiously open by Monsieur 
Durand, he glanced at her once 
more. Her face was averted and 
her gloved finer rs twisted a 
little. He half-shrugged and 
walked into the office. The door 
shui. 

On the wall, behind a vast 
glass-topped desk. was a 
framed poster advertising a per- 
formance of Antigone in 1893 
at the Comedie Franeaise. A 
plaster cast of UiitingurUe' s 
left leg was under a glass dome 
and the room smelt of Turkish 
cigarettes, 

The Dirrctor brgan with a 
flutter of hands 

"Monsieur 1c Prefet. I am 
desolate thai you were kept 
waiting, even for an instant." 

"It wa« all too brief," said 
Jutes Latour politely. 

"The Prefect is too kind. 
Now I have, of course, received 
your letter from Saint Roger 
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PICTURE PARADE I 






BEAVTMFVL 
A VSTHALtA 



KAMERl'KA ESTATE, V..S.1F., where thin picture tcu» taken by Arthur Ford, is one of the hittorir pro)>ertie* 
of Australia. It consist* of 14,650 arret in the be-auliful fli'pn I'tiiley, 3lMi miles south of Sydney, and it otcnetl 
by the estate of the late Sir Leonard Lucas-Tooth. Hart. Kameruka teas settled in and for almost a 

century hat been famous far its Jersey herds. The entire milk output is manufactured into cheddar cheese in 
the estate's own factories. The name Kameruka it an aboriginal one meaning "Wait here till I romp bat k." 
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Dick and his 

eat in 
panto fantasy 



• DICK WHITTIlSGTOy , pnrjfreen pnntomfme, i« all the mare fascinat- 
ing becante Dirk really lived, and the ttage nhoic at the Tivoli, Sydney, it 
entertaining big audience* of children. Above. Dick (Jenny Hatcard) wed* 
hi* aweelheart. Alice (Jttitiy Linke). At the tame ceremony Idle jack 
(Kon Shandj and Sarah the Cook ( Jim (ierald). reformed by the Fairy 
Queen (Wendy Uurr) and forgiven by Dick and Alice, are married, too- 





DICK AM) til* CAT (/Wit O'Connor) r,M t,l a villafe pump about fire mile* Ml 
of Landau kIk-ix Birk first tell ims to make his fortune, which he uncevedt in lining 
of til the elaborate machination* of Sarah the Cook and Idle Jack. 



4 ROUSI*iC jarexell for Dick and hi, bride, 
at Dick Kitt from Condon Dorki far Marocrn, 

tchrrr. after many adventure*, hr make* hi* 
fnrlunr. and return* with hit /annul cat. 

Page 13 



RIGHT: The u-lrked hrorl of Sarah it 
touched \f the Fairy Queen. She repent* 
after hartiig planted ttolea money in 
[Hr.k't pocket, I (mi branding him a thief. 




r 
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THE M MCltlllt LOOK 




JS ///.' MARRIED? Watch hint and find out. These sandscicbes. brought front home and 
eaten by our (Eligible? ) 1 imna Wnn ni liri office desk, prove not that he's /ond of 
sandwiches, but that he it laving mrnift — for n home? a refrigerator? a washing, 
machine? Radio and stage actor Charles Tingwetl posed for the pictures on this page. 



T^HKSK iiit'ltires art' Intended 
us a g ii i d e for yomif; 
pjayer S « P answer in a liyhlr-r 
win Id iln- i|tieglion: "How 
ran ( lell whether a man lh 
married if hp ilocHn'l wear it 
wedding rin^»?" He doesn't need 
to wear a ring — heranse if he'- 
uiarried lie, ha* a certain look 
that most womrn can recofniiw. 
Wc rail it tile Married Look. 



HARDENING replncri golf at ha favorite 
week-end sport. Homegoing Irmwllm on 
peak-hour trams nee him burdened down 
with pnrrets of seedlings, shrubs in pots. 



HARDWIRE shesps foicinale him. Hp 
peers at their window displays, examines 
kitrhen gadgets, nnd fingers rans of 
paint with a rapt, intense expression. 




PRETTY CIRLS stilt tvin same pmssing 
attention from ihtr \oung Man. but his 
glmir.e is nam that uf the fettered "w*Af" 
— more tristful than calculating (above). 



^HOPPING, for him. Is u serious business. 
Life tcith the '*tittte woman" has taught 
him la watch the budget. He is alert for, 
bargains, and nsks pric , before buying. 




Tim AurrnAUAK Wombw's Wmit - Juiuary 5. 1955 



THIS PROVES IT. Stop wondering „(,„„, 
him. Most bachelors, even the fondest 
uncles, wtiuld die n thousand times laltwi 
than he seen publicly in such a situation. 
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"My husband likes a really tasty cheese.. 




and now 
he gets it 
every time!" 



Kraft "Old English" takes all the 
guesswork out of buying a really 
TASTY cheese. That same rich 
flavour —that same "bite antl nip" 
is in every packet . . in every 
delicious slice. 



KRAFT OWjrftjjM 

the only tasty matured cheese in a packet 




NOW! A cheese with 
"bite and nip"— without wasteful rind 

Kraft "OW English" has that fully matured rind. No crumbling - . . and Kraft "Old 
flavour . . . that sharp "bite and nip" English" never dries out because ifs Toll- 
men like k> much - but teldom get. wrapped for freshness. Available in the 

red 8 ox. packet everywhere 

Here's the economical way to serve and 

enjoy a matured cheese. No wasteful Madeb^KltAfT 



Continuing . , . . 

a lot of work to do" Ten* 
laid evasively. 

"But. Teas ■ , He sounded 
puzzled, but Tessa didn't feel 
like taking pity on him. 

"Don T ! cajl for me. I'll come 
if I can." Nothing, she vowed 
tirmly to heTself, nothing would 
induce me to go. 

Joy crooked her finger nod 
George fell over himself to 
utVy. He'd (orgollrn, oi 
course, that they'd arranged tu 
bo to the picture*. All right, 
ihr wasn't going to remind him. 
perlup* some time during the 
evening he'd remember, but it 
would be too l.i f- 

During the lunch-hum Allium 
rang up. 

"Are you going to this pany 
or Joy T s 7" she asked. 

"N o,* 1 Tessa said firm! v, 
"wild horses wouldn't drag me 
there." 

"Hm .1 suppose George's, 
going?" Alison said. 

"I suppose so," Tessa re- 
plied carelessly, 

"Lwk. my dear, if George is 
going, you go." Alison's voice 
was earnest. "I'm going, if 
only to keep an eye on Tom." 

"If you think Pin going to 
C Oq tp cte for George . , ." 

"Now, dun' I be silly. She 
.! i. .--[,' i wan I Ofloiec Ail she 
wants is to stir up a little 
truuble between, you. Now you 
home and do yourself up 
Wear that (if w Rower -print 
frock. Ycju look marvellous in 
it. Mind you come — T'll look 
out ior you." 

Perhaps Alison was risjht, 
Tessa reflected during an after- 
noon of tcarhing French to 
junior forms Pride said. 'Don't 
go; you can't possibly go. 11 
But perhaps this wasn't nn 
ur fission for being proud. Per- 
haps Aluon was riajht about 
Joy, too. Perhaps she didn't 
rrally wo_nT George, but just 
wanted to make mischief. 

Tewa dressed carefully. 

"I love you in that frock," 
Kfuthcr said. "It's young and 
gay." 

"I don't feel at all young 
or gay," Tessa remarked 

grimly 

"You look it, prt," said 
Mother. ' 'You look sixteen, 
only much prettjrr than you 
were at sixteen, but I must 
say you have a rather jrrown- 
up glin t in your rye. Now, 
bring George back with you 
afterwards. I'H keep some 
i supper for you." 

"If lie wants to come in," 
I Tessa laid moodily 

' ' Now you're being i e L I y . ' ' 
1 Mother said. 

Joy's hou k blazed with 
lights. The front door stood 
wide open , and Tew* wa I k rd 

J.J h . 

They were all there, all the 
old gang. Tom and Alison, Sam 
Dcnnison, Ian Rice -grown 
from a skinny little boy with 
fitw Staines inln an interesting 
young man who had juit had a 
book published Mary Lane, 
her coppery hair, whirh had 
been lank and wirpy, drawn 
into a most becoming horse's 
tail. They wrrr all there... 

Joy hadn't altered at all, 
Tessa thought, eircept that the 
flaxen curl* had been cut 
short, except that she wore a 
sophisticated black drrss whirh 
accentuated her extreme alim- 
ness, except, perhaps, that, in 
spitr nf the dimples, there was 
a faintly petulant Kne to her 
rnouth when she wasn't smil- 
ing. 

She looks almost haggard, 
Tessa thought; then she won- 
dered why ihe'd thought it. for 
Joy was quite radiant, smiling. 
Hashing her blue eym, tossing 
her curls, juit as she used to 
do. 

"So you took my advice/* 
Alison whispered in Tessa's 
ear. "Jusi like old times, isn't 
it * All the boys round Joy- 
all the little girls huddled to- 
gether. T feel about twelve, 
and rather plain, and a* if my 



For Ever and Ever 
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itjtkj were in romcerlinas 
round mv ankles." 

"I refuse to huddle." Tessa 
uid grimly. "Watch me." 
And, with a swirl of her skirt, 
the marched towards the group 
in the middle of the room, 

George looked round with A 
smile, 

"Oh f hallo, darling- Glad 
yuu managed it." 

Was it the most chilling 
i-asuainciss, or was it the inti- 
mate, loving, lazy carelessness 
of knowing that nothing could 
ever go wrung between them ? 
There was no time to sort that 
oat, for Joy cried; 

"Oh. Tessa, my dear. I 
ihouMn't have known you! 
You've altered so.'* For the 
worae. her voice implied 

Ai thuugh I had grey hair 
and wrinkles, Tessa thought 
wrathfuliy 

Joy seized her hand. 

"And what's all this I hear 
abuut you and George ? Oh, 
what a sweet tittle ring!" 

Juy dropped Tessa'* hand, 
having disposed of the engage- 
ment .in i ] the ring ai some- 
thing of no importance, a piece 
of trifling nonsense between 
children 

"Tain, do put a record on. 
1 must dance. Dance with me, 
George our steps always used 
to match so well — remember?" 
Joy said. 

Tessa danced with Sam. with 
Tom, with lan, and unci- with 
George. 

"Enjoying yourself?" br- 
an k-cd 

'■Dittily," 



Ge 



[EORGE danced 
down sharply. 

"Anything wrong ?" 
Men, Tessa thought with 
lofty disdain, were quite in- 
credibly st xpid. She gave him 
a dazzling untie. 

"Nothing- Should there be t K 
"I don't know, I just feci 
there's a rumple in the rose- 
leaf somewhere. But just wait 
till we yrt out of heft — have I 
ever told you thai I love you?'" 
"Often," Tessa said. "One 
of these days I might believe 
you." 

Joy tapped George lightly 
on the shoulder. 

"Excuse me," she said, with 
a blue-eyed glance for Tessa, 
as she slid herself into his 
arms. 

" Y vc had cnoug h,' ' Alison 
said, crossing the room to 
Tessa's side. M In about two 
minutes I'm going to grab Tom 
by the. arm and get out of here 
You're different you're pret- 
tier than Joy for a start — you've 
got everything. But I can't 
enmpetr. Sometimes 1 think 1 
only hold on to Tom through 
sheer wiEl- power Look at him 
now. Look at them all. 'What 
haa *he snjt that we haven't?" 

"Cheek, and plenty of it." 
Tessa muttered. "Have you 
seen my sweet littlr ring?" 

AflMn giggled, but it wasn't 
very funny George was si l- 
ting on the arm of the chair 
in which Joy lay back, grace- 
fully limn, looking up at him. 
Suddenly Tessa had had 
enough* too. 

"Have I told you that I love 
ycui r* he'd said, and for a 
moment she had felt ihr secur- 
ity of their perfect understand- 
ing. But, apart from that, he 
had barely spoken to her all 
evening. 

Oh, I give in, Tessa thought 
wretchedly. She'd give him 
his ring back, she'd say, "took, 
you're quite free if you want 
to amuse yourself with Joy" 
. . . And that, of course, was 
just what Joy wanted . Tessa 
Stood quite still, in a lillle 
moment of calm and lilrnce, 
alone with herself. George 
loves me, and I love htm, she 
told herself. That was a fact. 



a natural law aJmott, like 
breathing. Ft was the foun- 
dation on which George was 
building his future. 

Suddenly she wasn't angry 
with George any longer This 
Mfune of resr.nlment was against 
Jov who was neither innocent 
nor unconscious of what she 
wu doing. Ye*, her anger was 
against Joy, who fed her own 
vanity and, with deliberate 
mischief, created trouble be- 
tween two people who loved 
each other 

Nothing would delight her 
more than to know that Tessa 
had broken off her engage- 
ment- Thai was what Joy wai 
angling for. w> that George 
would be freely at her beck and 
call while she was at home. 

Over my dead body. Tessa 
thought grimly 

With a smile on Iter lip*, 
she approached the group 
which surrounded Joy. 

"George, it's getting late: 1 
ih in k wr must sro now ," the 
said clearly and pleasantly. 

George lazily straightened 
hiinst'L! 

"Well, we're off then, Joy 
Thanks for the party," 

Joy hadn't expected it. Sht- 
was obviously taken aback and 
her blue cyci glinted eoldly at 
Tessa For a second her mouth 
thinned into an ugh' line then, 
smiling a rain, she reached up 
and took George's hand in her 
own , 

"Oh. but. angel, you can't 
break up my party. Can't 
somebody cUe take Tessa 
home 

George withdrew h is h and . 
moved a step, and linked his 
arm in Tessa's. 

"N Dundy takri Tessa home 
but me," he said gently, 

Evrn then. Joy couldn't 
accept defeat. 

"Oh. but that's lilfy. I want 
you In stay — Ftn sure Tessa 
wouldn't mind . . " 

"The point is that I should 
mind," said George "So long, 
Joy, Nice to have seen you 
□gain.'* 

Tessa's walk across, the room 
with George was a triumphal 
proftress. She caught a wink 
from Alison and relief bubbled 
in laughtrr on her lips. 

"Pouf — what a woman," 
George said when they were 
outside. "IfV'hy didn't you 
rescue me sooner 7" 

H I thought perhaps you 
wouldn't want to come," Tessa 
said in a small voice. 

Georpp- stopped and sjavr her 
an incredulous stare. 

"Nut surely v «u can't mean 
because of J&y ? " 

"Well . Trssa wasn't 

quite sure whethcT she was 
tensing him or whether her - 
heart still clamored for re~ 
assurance. 

" You know you're bcinsj 
silk', don't you?" George asked 
gently. "Jpy j a . Wr || 
Jay. pretty, ^ay, amusing." 

"And I'm not amusing ?" 

He gave her a small, impa- 
tient ihake 

"Oh, heavens;, t don't know. 
I've never thought about it; 
you're just you and I love you." 
He kissed her -,-ju:u-k "Listen, 
idiot girl, Joy is far half an 
hour's fun: you're for keeps, 
for ever and ever." 

She nodded, safe and happv 
and triumphant. "For keeps, 
for ever and ever"— the words 
echoed like bells i n the night. 
(Copyright I 



Notice to CafifributoK 
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Kitn ear* u uUYm 
«>nucvtasa, kmt wt tmpl 
rn^Btlhhlly tor sJjcbs rirsfcr 
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FAMOUS YACHT RACES AGAIN 




]OH!t (LEFT> A1SII FRANK UVI.WSTON. who** 1 Taehtirti; pi/tit* nr* t^rli known. They np^m ftmr moniht 
hr.ftm th* *f*arl oj tUf Sytlnry-HtJutri yarht racr in pr* pami'um. mntsin/t minor alt+ralian* in Kurmwa TV to 

ttilerwr mare spar* far water, food, and Imnitx* 

Former Sydney-Hobart winner Morna 
competes under new name 




By JANET BAILEY 

Carrying the largest crew in this year's Sydney-Hobart 
Ocean Yacht Race, the famous Kurrewa IV, formerly Morna, 
has returned to ocean raring after a break of five years. 



WITH 13 working 
hands, all ex- 
pcrienccd in off-shore 
racing, Kurrewa is one of 
1 7 boats to start in this 
year's race. 

'Ilia is the first time Kur- 
rewa IV has wed in the Syd- 
ney-Hobart race under her new 
owners, Frank and John Liv- 



ingston, who bought her four 
months ago. 

Renamcd after the Living- 
stons' well-known Kurrewa 
IH, Kurrewa IV re-entered 
ocean racing in the Montagu 
Lsland Hire last October. 

It was a triumphant tome 
bark, with Knrrewa first across 
the line in Sydney 15 knurs 
ahead of her nearest rival. 



Kurrewa last raced in the 
'48-'49 Sydney-Hobart rate 
and set a new course record 
of four days, five hours, une 
minute, and twenty-one sec- 
onds fur the oHO-milc count:. 

That last win cumpleled the 
hal-trirk for hex with three 
consecutive wins in the Syd- 
nev-Hnbart race in 1947. 1948, 
and 1949. 

Over 40 years old, Kurrewa 



IV is one of the ben-known 
yachts on Sydney Harbor. 

Mr. Ken Sinclair, of Morri- 
son and Sinclair, the firm 
which built Knrrewa, then 
Morna, back in 1913, this week 
thought back over the past 
40 years to the days when he 
helped to build her. 

"She was built at Ralmain 
to the order of the then Dr. — 
taler Sir Alexander »— Mac- 
Clormick,™ he said. 

"As far as I can remember 
there was hardly any altera- 
tion to the original design ex- 
cept for a minor change in the 
cabins to suit Mrs. MacCor- 
tnick's ideas. 

"Kurrewa was built of Aus- 
tralian hardwood with Burma 
teak planking and deck fittings 



and Queensland maple cabin 
work. 

"An interesting sidelight on 
her building was the clause is 
the original contract whereby 
a penalty of £1 war to be im- 
posed on the builders lor every 
iron nail used on the yacht. 

"NonferTous fastenings of 
delta metal were used through- 
out instead of iron. 

"Delta metal will tint cor- 
rode .-(id the original fasten- 
ings in the keel are still there 
and show no sign of corro- 
sion, 

"While Dr. MacCormlck 
owned her the yacht was never 
raced, but was used «nlv as a 
pleasure craft,*' said Mr. Sin- 
clair. 

"Although she is now Kur- 



MALTESE BEAUTIES CAPTURE AUSSMES 

Australian airmen who for the past two-and-a-half years have 
been serving with No. 78 Wing, K. A.A.I'*., in Malta, are coming back 
a much larger contingent than when ihey left Australia in July, 1952. 



I 



r HEN they arrived in 
Malta the Wing had 
only about 31 families; 
Since then there have been 
60 marriages and the num- 
ber of children has in- 
creased to more than 60 — 
a large number bom in 
Malta. 

Most of the new wives are 
English girls, some are Aus- 
tralians, but six of the wives 
are local Maltese. 

One of the sin has already 
.u rived in Australia on board 
Sir Gordon Taylor's luxury 
Hi-run k.'.i - class flying - boat 
which took bark 2.1 members 
nl No, 7fl Wing. 

The remaining five Maltese 
wives, togetfu'r with the rest 
of 78 Wing, leave for Aus- 
tralia on three ships leaving 
Malta Inwards the end of 
January. 

One of the Maltese wives, 
Mrs. Vi tenia Han. the lint to 
marry an Australian airman, 
is nmv the mother of two chil- 
dren — Susan, who is 15 



months old, and William, who 
is six months old. 

Mrs. Hart, who is married 
to LAC Bill Hart, a 24-year- 
old electrical fitter Irnm 
Kempsey. A'.S.W., has only 
just turned 20. 

As the instigators of the first 
Australian-Maltese marriage. 
Bill and Vitoria had quite a 
battle to get permission for 
their marriage to go through. 

There is no need lor an 
Australian Serviceman to tret 
approval from his command- 
ing officer to marry, but Bill 
Hart- and the rest of the Aus- 
tralians who married Maltese 
girls — consulted either the 
then CO., Group-Captain 
Rrian Baton, or ihr unit Chap- 
lain, Chaplain Payne, of 
Grafton, N.S.W. 

The difficulty in obtaining 
permission came from the 
Catholic authorities tin the 
island. None of the Austra- 
lian airmen who have married 
Maltese Rirts are Catholic*— 
all the Maltese wives ate. 

It was only after five 
months' negotiation that Bill 
Hart finally persuaded the 



By HAROLD 
DVORETSKY, of out 
London staff 



Church to give Vitoria permis- 
sion to marry. 

Bill Hart has just completed 
six years in the R.A.A.F. He 
has another six years to serve. 
He has been posted to Can- 
berra, where he hopes (u find 
a home for Vitoria and bis two 
Maltese-bom children. 

Vitoria, who learnt dress- 
making before her marriage, 
is now busy completing a 
wardrobe for herself and her 
children. Although she is 
sorry to leave her mother and 
baby sister, she is looking for- 
ward rxcitedly to living in 
Australia. 

Several Auitralian-Maltese 
weddings have taken place in 
the oast six months. One of 
these was between LAC Mrr- 
vyn Dunne, a 24-year-old dri- 
ver from Newcastle, N.S.W., 
who married 21-year-old 
Murta Morton only lour 
months ago. 




MRS. IUARTjI nUHHE, 21. te/i, Mahru- urifr of LAC ' 
Mercrn Dunne, of /Vrsreaflte, fiJi.W„ it hrtped by Marin's 1 
mother and Mrs. AWmnn f'risetf. £ngfi<ft wife of another 
K .A.A.t . man. to pat It Maria's beautiful ifi/ui g gown. 



Maria is half-English. Hrr 
father, Ted, an ex-Royal Navy 
signaller, settled down with 
her Maltese mother on the 
island 30 years ago. 

Mrs. Mary Parket, another 
19-year-old and the wife o( 
Corporal Martin Parkes, of 
Partes, N.S.W., was the last 
of the Maltese girls to marry 
Australians. 

She and her husband were 
married only in September 

Mary was the most confident 
nf all thr Maltese wives I in- 



terviewed. Flashing her dark 
brown eyes, she told me the 
wasn't sorry to be leaving 
Milta 

"I've always had an am- 
bition to travel, and now I'm 
going to Australia," she said. 
'I'm certain I shall like it— 
I've heard so much about 
Partes front Martin that if it's 
only hall as good as he says 
it is, it will be marvellous." 

Before her marriage Mrs. 
Parkrs was a dental nurse. In 
Australia she hopes to lie al- 
lowed to rontinue this job. 
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KVRKEWA IV. ihr Living- 
tton Brat, yarht. Ftprmvrt? 
Morna, an# of l/ie Itr n 
in.. vn yarhlm in Australia. 
Karretm IV nam sails under 
the LMnftunt' kangaroo, 
tfceir rfiKinrtfre tail-mork. 

rewfl, the yacht ™ originally 
named after Dr. MacCor- 
mick's daughter Morna." 

Mr. Ron ("Rubber") Kella- 
way has sailed with Kurrewa 
since 1945 and has always fol- 
lowed her career with interest 
during his many years of sail- 
ing experience, 

"The Uvingston brothers 
are keen yachtsmen and will 
get the. best they can out of 
Kurrewa," he says. 

"The change of name from 
Morna to Kurrewa IV is 
considered by some to be had 
luck. That's an old sea super- 
stition in the same categorv at 
sailing on Friday.*' 

Though she wns built as a 
day cruiser, she lias, with prac- 
tically no alteration, adapted 
herseir to all these ocean race*. 

Mr. Kellaway says she i* 
remarkable in her adaptabil- 
ity and races as easily in either 
harbor or long ocean races. 

"Kurrewa is as sound tcxias 
as when she was built," hr 
said. "1 think she'd be one nl 
the best yachts in the world." 

The Livingston brother-, 
both men of boundless energv. 
are extremely anxious to see 
Kurrewa return to blue-watei 
racing. 

They have plans for Kur- 
rewa in the next year and hope 
to i-nlrr hrr in the Auckland- 
Suva race in March and thr 
Sydney-Noumea rare in Sep- 
tember. 

"That means she ha« marls 
OTP miles ahead ol her before 
next October," said Mr. John 
Livingston. 

The bmthers had a ss.>rrv- 
\ae time when the tecent dink 
strike in Sydney held up tin- 
special sails they had otdered 
from England'. The ,„i 
finally bad to be flown ho halt 
and loaded aboard ,hi|i t. 

arrive in Australia in ti |. j 

the big race. 

Page IS 
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AN OF INTEREST 



DAME PAT T I K M A I E 
MKNZIES. wife of the Prime 
Minuter, the Rt. Hun. R. G. Men- 
zics, has the kind of feminine 
charm even woman would like to 
possess. Her direct, natural manner 
puts everyone at ease. 

A woman of wide and varied 
i merest s. Dame Pattic was 
made Dame Grand Crass of the 
Man Excellent Order of the British 
Empire for her work for hospitak 
When her husband became 
Prime Minister, Dame Paltie re- 
signed from committee work- Now 
her fulJ-time job is running the 
Prime Minister's Lodge, 



"Everyone thinks a Prime Minis- 
ter's wife has nothing to do." said 
Dame Patlie, laughing. 

l 1 am often both hostess and 
cook at a formal dinner party. It s 
not easy." 

Dame Pattie ha 1 ; many visitors 
at the Lodge, but feels that enter- 
taining is restrirted, as the drawing- 
room is small and the dining- 
room seats only ten people. 

The smallest dinner party at- 
tended In Australia by the Quern 
and the Duke of Edinburgh was 
at the Lodge. There were only 
seven people present. 

- -CEORGIE SW/FT 




• Vame Patlie Hewitt 
(left) wear* the roMe-pirtk 
ribbon and the Star and 
Badge of the li.BJZ, for a 
formal occasion whe.n 
detctrationt are morn. Her 
rlothpt are tailored but 
femininei her favorite 
color* arr grey and blue, 
etperialty blur. Hrr em- 
ing eou-iii are bouffant — 
rfiri one it Cbantilly mm* 



• for a luncheon at an 
Embatty in Canberra, 
(right) or to tpeak at a 
meeting, I) a rn e Puttie 
Mentiet wear* a tie~tilh 
draft in blue, with tehite. 
glavet and hat. Her halt 
are trim — timer futty. 



• In the ttudy (left) of 
the Prime Mininer't 
Lodge, Canberra, Dame 
Patlie it bury itith her 
targe c arret pendente, 

whreb the ant**er* hettelf. 
She hat no teeretary. 
Dame Pattie littet travel- 
ling and meeting people. 
She nrcompaniet her hut- 
hand on matt of hit trip* 
in iamlndia and abroad. 



• IPante Pnttie tnke* a 
been interett in the gurden 
( right y. She huj inadr 
many im prnrerneiit* rtnd 
rerentt, planted ttete tree* 
and flowering tlirub*. 




"V — A ....... . . . w. ....... 1 1 ; .. . _ ■ 
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• Doing the ftotciTM (Ueft ) 
ii orif r>/ Pirme Puttie"* 
bvvt-iiketl fohm, Shr may* 
*hf rliK'jfj'f inr, but </ty 
Jwi tfts mending in her 
tpmre time. Her crymtal- 
I-.tt'i citrut pert u a 
farttril* with the /amity* 



• Mother ami Hnuf>ht#r, 
tJatne Pattir Menzieg and 
Hfathrr (betme), in the 
drawing - room, whrre 
Dame Pottle ktept many 
of hrr inscribed picture.* 
of the Roy at Fam ity. 





• Family M'"»P (ahorr) «/ Iht Prime Minlttrr, Mr. Meniirt. milh hit ttilr and 
ilaufhtrr. Thrir Iwn mm. A'rnrir-lh and lan. Hrr in Vhtnrin. Dome I'allt, iurnrf» 
as murh limr an shr ran irilh thrm and with hrr :•.<■ granitiani, Krnnrth'l childrrn 
Theie ,,h.>i., C '-i'h. wm r«W »prrra(it by Uaff jihornfrnphpr Robrn C.\rlu,J 
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Are you *o busy voit "ignore" small 

Rheumatic 
Pains? 




Truly— "A stitch m 
lime s*tt, nine." 




Take heed now before it is too lore 

SswiDf, shopping, cooking, cleaning— all th« word neediid to 
look after your family properly— particularly 1! vou have er. ru- 
ing children— sometimes compel you to "lorret" those "little" 
i).i:ns which may so easily be the first signs of dire RbeumatiMii 
Cl you are vftse. you will net before you find yourself no tor- 
mented by Rheumatic Pains that, hi 6pite of all vour mil- 
power you can no longer give vour family the aUenticrti the-, 
need u Is a simple matter— you wril find swift. eHectlve relief 



How Harrison's Pills 

In Harrison's Pills you haw 
a treatment which has brought 
comfort and confidence to 
thousands of Australian men 
and si-omen liable to Rheu- 
matic suflerlng. Harrison's 
Pills are a weil-reeatTniaed 
treatment for disorders of the 
kidneys, bladder and urinary 
organ* Tbey are gentle and 
isooUiing to the inflamed 

Gentle Speedy Therapy 

lUrrtlon i nlli rate demur tad 
ion* Uir Umimtilr MnoflKrnrri 
Lhry rfillrvc. jean* tnd ihoroiiB-rilv 
the rrlt*v»nt -i item at pun.* ... A 
MTr aeenmuU Hob* th»t abscci-iLSf 
ilireslen men uaii vomri! liable 
r.u riinjlnstlc nmplilntj Ta* cun- 
LLnticd lu* «f KmrnscuCf Pill*. 
itbb In cut± of limi vtsnctinfl 
vrtr'r nejlm !>m m»n> a ronrie 
01 tminec: Blast can pruoucc 
ui lj Lhr meat tMlltflclftl rvtulta 

Results are Guaranteed 

ilarrutun .1 I'ltji arc rnafl*. to ■ 
'.TV'.. La : : - 1 - ■ J : rjr*i r rip i.v. Hid 

*re i-uararitrrffd r.j produce toad 
remit* on Hip (Ira; package or yam 
mocfy will be returnee No other 
rohfljiy-nrejjable trentrnpni rat bf 
eottii>*rBd with U*rHvtH'j P,]|» 
Trsl ihl» Uitioii> : i- v m .f - ■ for 
tciiirfcslf not CficjnM* ind Storey 
Lhrnuvrioul AuatraUi lell Harmon' 
Pill, in thrrr aim «t I f 5 4 and 
I 9 :: ■ >-'-'■.-.;: I fa 



safeguard the Future 

[n^ans, and aid the body's 
mom vital functioning Har- 
rison's Pills arc absolutely 
saTe and uontain no .njunou-s 
dangerous or h^it-forrninR 
drug of any description t'ils 
treatment swlfLly drives out 
the early symptoms, trhii* 
ffiYing cuje and relief in more 
advanced ca?es 

Harrison's Pills Assure 
Effective Relief From: 

Et* riling. 1 11 .io;r mft !:.::. ■,* ■ jTr ■■ ■ 
and irritnuon nl Jnir,u, mmcutur 
potna md achta: tic«ni,lT^ nrtjuurp 
tor nrinary r«l»rt; "haavlntaa" of 
the Itmbkr acfaei »nd paim tn 
back, thdutderi head neck: ]j)im 
frolm, hi pa, kn«t» ndu hurida and 
fart, rait rie ted or MtnfiiL move, 
tnent, rwollcti. puHV anktie. wn 
acd feel. v*TleoM wlni; RhfirtnriS 
hi ornui , crampt.; dinv lOrlla; 
PUTTIneiie under nr «tertruE of trip 
rves timd. deprMied w*ary f»«pl- 
IrlE: dtitnrtrrfl i]eep certain typrh 
oi blood irouble 



Harrison's 

Pflln EFFECTIVE 
HIS RELIABLE 



BE FREE FROM 

PERSPIRATION ODOUR 

every minute 

cf every day... 




A uiper-efft!clitc. ''Achon-Proo!"" ingredient now in 
■ r.y- k > Ah -[viiLvurd alter ycurs of rescureh— brirtRS you 
the -..tic .:. sural deodorant protection ever known [ 

Rely on double action 



2/7 & 




0D0R0D0 



CREAM 



STOPS BODi Ot>OU» INSTANTLY 
CHECKS PEftSPlKATlON tAftLY 
AU0 «*4iual« — liquid Oilo-Hc-Nu with the pf-uuur 
ippiiutor in iwo nrfrtftriL fa|ultf ITld iniMril 




" r,i ; Harry tovet fr> ■ hia cWri* frimdt. 
1 1 give* him a than cr to rt-lax from 
that matkahup of him" 



-MOTHER- 




Mapff* A'fir Yevr! -4tid rouW it be 
nice QUiET one, PLEASE? 



It seems to me 



■iiMMiiniitiiiiiiiiJir 




CALENDAR makers 
must have, been a uttle 
disturbed bv the result of a 
British survey which 
showed that only .59 per 
cent, of those sent out at 
Christmas aire hunp on tiic 
wall and that fewer arc 
ever consulted. 

I don't know whether the 
survey studied the itsci nude 
tit different types of eaten - 
dar^, but, if it\ any mm- 
Inrt to the firm* tvhich «nul 
r>ut thrnc !>ig onr*. modern 
liitrhen architecture ha* a lor 
tci do with the decline of 
ciLlrndar-hiinirini! 

In .' modern, niplioarrl- 
lined kitchen it's hard to fuid .< place to hang 
'im-. Tlii* i* a piiy. becaosr therr ii nolhiiiR sn 
simple and effective in home bookkeeping as a 
rim; round the date For paying the clectricitv 
hill 

Some firms and arfr<ifii:mtion* make very 
artistic attempts to combat the apftthv towardn 
calendars. These arc so pretty that the recipients 
promptly cut them up. jutrndinjt to huve the 
picture* hamed. One airline company started 
sendttij? riul a July to Jnnr model, which 
hinu^ht it .- good deal of dtleminct. 

Of course, nobody use* a calendar to find 
out the dale. The nistnniarv way to do thh 
h to" ask someone rise. 

* + 

DF.SK calendars are in another cate- 
gory. Provided you remember la 
turn them ova-, they arc unequalled a?- 
mcmorv joggers. 

I always enjoy getting a nice., clean, new desk 
calendar, with j nice, clean, old batch ol 
proverbs and quotations. 

The 1954 one on mv deslt ends on a rather 
dismal note. Fur December 31 it tutes: "til 
news comes apace" (old proverb 

n dreary Old Proverb, if I may sa\ so, and 
a most unhappy choice for New Year's Eve. 

After ,i jtudy of the choice nf minm. 

as far as March (where I grew bored/. I'd 
make a snap decision that Emerson ik king nf 
i be calendar field. 

1 don't know how many people lead him 
nowadays, but they eertainK gel him dished 
up in this form. For the first three months ol 
die year there are nine Emerson sayings to four 
Shakespeares and one piece fur most of the 
others. 

* * w 

ONCE upon a time, rabbit was the 
standby when the housekeeptng- 
monev was running low. It was humble 
to the point of being despised by many. 

It appeared on many a restaurant menu, 
often callrd chicken in the more preuntiuui 
establishments, and charged for accordingly. 

Then came myxomatosis. Fnr a while lew 
people warned rabbit anyhow, and bv thr time 
rhev did want it again its status had changed. 

One of nty coiitemporariet went into a drli- 
ratesirn the other day and asked fnr a rabbit 
"'Oh no, Madame. 1 ' said the shopkeeper in 
an astonished way. "Monday is rabbit dav.'' 

One day, perhaps, an unscrupulous restaurant 
keeper will he able to serve chirken and t-haritr 
(or Rabbit Gippsland. 
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THE past year may be 
remembered for vari- 
ous important matters. 
Among the unimportant it 
fun Id be noted as the year 
of the earrings. 

Earrings ate always worn bv 
some nl llie women all the 
time, and all of the women 
some uf the time, but ibis ycai 
they have become standard 
apparel 

In fact, 1 have been seri- 
ously considering asking atl 
artist to paint a pair «m (his 
page's portrait, a device which 
would he a lot less trouble 
than having a new picture 
is ken 

Nineteen lihy-huir hrought 
its quota of inventions and, there again, ihc 
trivial were more entertaining than the 
momentous. 

I liktid the Teias, U5-A., hotel proprietor 
who installed beds that rocked his customers 
to sleep, was mildly impressed by the "Martian 
era" house built in Hollywood, with windows 
winch shut when it rains or blows, and open 
when the sun shines 

Women'" shoes which yelp when trodden on 
the product nl a French fashion house i leave 
me cold. We can yelp for ourselves, thank you, 

All in all. I think I like best the Chicago 
meat packer w r ho baa devised bacon to fit a 
fryirig-pan So simple. He just cuts it in half 
before he sells it, 

* * * 

ONE tends to get more and more 
cynical about New Year resolutions 
as the years go on. 

I still take out a few and dust them, 
ones tike getting up when the alarm 
goes off and answering correspondence 
promptly 

Among this year's letters are two I partlru 
laify regret not answering, but neither of them 
bore an address. One was from an 8f>-year-old 
reader in Perth. Another wis from a school- 
girl, the envelope postmarked Parrnmalia Slir 
askrd some questions which 1 would have been 
llapp; 



to answer 



Ptcje IS 



WHEN ballerina Moira Shearer 
retired recently at the age of 2fi. her 
manager announced, "She has no inten- 
tion of coming back, but \ou know ladies 
sometimes change their minds." 

Nou', thuf I (he kind of thing J lite to hem. 
ft s patronising. fiKjyhc. hut il's nice, 
A comv jesl' Don't be disturbed, my dear 
Be corny too. s/iriek, if ymi can, at mice 

So much vf privilege is stnpntd away 
U sometimes seems as if theres little Iff) 
fit fighting for ii Jiving, aVv by day. 
U'inntiig equality, and yet bereft, 

Hid dtin t be uvwried. all \ not lost, Iff hall. 
While men still stay mpericn but kind, 
Professing uitb a gentle, noble laugh 
To find mysterious the female mind. 

The Australian Women's 



tfrttyfct! 



Your grooming and 
approach may be faultless, 
but you won't even make 
first base if you neglect 
pcrsonul freshness. 

You sec. everyone perspirer\ 
(some more than others) 
and that hi, uf course, a 
perfectly natural, healths 
function. Unfortunately, 
when perspiration comes in 
contact with the air, a bac- 
terial change takes place, 
which becomes unpleasant 

Eat one or two Chlooi 
PHILLIES tablets to banish 
perspiration odour and 
sweeten your breath, 

Oiloro PHILLIES act in- 
stiintly and »ivc nighl or 
tl.i\-l,Ti;j protection — keef* 
voir nice to be near 

Make it a habit — cat one or 
_lwoChloro-PHILL]E5 
deoduram tab 
lets every lime 
yiiLi (howcr nr Jf 
clean your ^ M 





15 Hairs et$ for 3t 

t»UfCllS£T WITH CUAtrPET 
Give YOTJE hair new 
silky faTPilincss and 
save patLnds on y-rjur 
hair-do's, 

G*t a t.ube of ctm 
cautrated Cariypftt — 
■queipse CvHypof lofco 
a pint nillk bottle of 



warm water — Kbake till 
mixed — ao\r yan iLave 
a pint of thr bf-^i. 
maHt j,r»afrajit quickset 
Lotloa you've ever used 
Qet couccDtr ated 
Curiype* tot 3/<j from 
your clieiniat or atom. 

QUtCKSET WHH CUHtT'Er 

CHI 

(W — Ajcaaw m — i—h ,, 



THE SOLDIER 

Br 

Kariludwift trails 
The- ureal new teennin novel 
whleh lell» the story of the 
private soldier's war In Africa 
And Frusee. 

Pre» coinnirnl deaerlbes ll 
aa "she modern equivalent of 
All Quiet on the Western 
Front." 

Pricf IS/ S 
from alt ttonhtrtlarr, 

Wffii.y - January 5. 1955 
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MUMS 

famous 




CHOICE Of CHAMflOH cooks- 



MUMS CREAM OF TARTAR 



A I way > cant! stent and 
packed In airtight cans. MUMS gives the 
enact aeration to every recipe. 



HUMS CHOCOLATE UKEl CAKE: 

lb, butter, Y* cup cpjfer 

.Oflilto *4M/i», V4 Itwpoow ;*fi ' 
2 ttipi ptaln flour. 2 ievtpoom 
Mt/MS filing fowdtr. 2 ogqi, 



«£/»t VANILLA FLAVOUR Wf 



MUMS 





■uej-or and vanilla. Add waft-beaten 
. Fold in nif+ed flour, beting powder. 



Cream butter, 
^gg and mix woll. 

tal* and cocoa, alternately with mih. Mix well. Spoon 
into 2" ■ 7" welt-greated sandwich mm. Babe in 
moderaTB-hot oven 25-30 minute*. When cold, join 
And Sc* with Mocha icing, donor Ala with walnuts. 

MIMH MOW 1C»G: 

12 on. icing a ucjo/. 2 reo*poe>nl b-l/rfer. I rob/tspoaa 
coffee eueftce, not weder. 

Rub butter into srfle-d icing auger* Add coffee 
■linnjt and lurriciertl hot w*taf to moltrj a imoolh 
pa if t, 6W wel. 



MUMS Custard is delicately flavoured 
with the finest vanilla. You'll love ft In — > 

MOM CVITMB CffOlCfl fJI: 

'/j fi- p/a/n oiicuifs, 4 fvv«i' feo- I V #" • 
ipoom ginger. fln//*J tAortening * ^& FZT*> * 
(morgorins or butter). '* ^ -V. 

Cruih biacuiimnd mil *rt+h ginger, 
Mert enough margarine or butter 
ro bind together and pre» tnlo pie pletff. covering bottom and 
lidei evenly, ChilL 

Riling; Divide I pint of MUMSCuftard into hakes. To one, add 
I level Id'blnipoon of blenefud cOcqj and I toaipoan coffee eitancu; 
to the ofJi-ef, 2 taaspogni orange rind grated foWy; 2 vr 3 bananas. 
To serve: SEce the bananas over the bticuit shell and pour over the 
chocolate minture. Place in refrigerator whjk+ W>e orange cuitard it 
being made, then add lhh> evenly Over the chocolate cutf.tr d. 
Decorate with diced 
banana) gr other fruiit 
and chil before serv- 
ing. Ma4ei luflrcient 
for ID fervingj. 



The luscious pure juicoi of MUMS 
tender, hand-picked dfi)^^ 1 fruits are 
vacuum processed to preserve their tempting 
flavour end orchard-fresh aroma. You'll find Mums Jellios 
quick-setting ^j^^— thanks to their generous qolaKn* 
content — And yauH delight in each of the twelve natural * 
flavours that linger longer ^^^^ ■ . ■ L*mon, Raspberry, 
Black Currant, Strawberry, Orange, Mandarin, Red 
Curant. Pineapple, Lime Fruit, Port Win*. Cherry, Vanilla 
and Grapefruit. 






Try these two MUMS flavour treats - 
CHARLOTTE OF ORANGE: 

I poclef MUMS FraH Jetiy 
Cryitad {Orongt}, 1 cup hot 
vofar, */ B teaspoon vi/f 2 Joftf*- 
ipoon. uicpt, 1 cap oronge Jfck*. 
pufp from 2 arpnfet drcuned 1 from 
/yi'irc. f cup whipped cream. 

fJufuske MUMS Jdly Cryriob in hot w»ter; ifir thoroughly. Add I he ult 
and sugar; «dd th> orenge juice; chill unlit it begins to thicken. Whip 
untfl frothy; Ihen fold in the fniit and cream. Pour tnlo mould and chil 
until firm. Serves 8 



RASPBERRY JAVA: 

f pociff MUMS Frufi Jelly Otftfah 
fifio*poer.'yJ, I cup hoi voter, \ cap 
co/d irolef, '/ 2 tvp itemed prviei cut 
in guorteri, 2 i/i'cei finned ptneopp/e 
■cirf in cube?, '/j cup inredded, bloncried 
afmoildk 



Di*toke MUMS J»ly Cryitak in Kot 
yrataf . Stir Ihoroughly. Add coW water 
Piiil h-olf Ihn rniiture into a mould to half 
fill. ChiS until firm. Chill tha rernaititng 
jelly end, when if begins to thicken, add 
tha fruit and ahnandi. Pour on top of 
the firm |«Ry in tha mewrd. Chill until 
firm. Servei o. 




Cja> 



Obtainable from all the best grocers 
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WONDERFUL FOOD VALUE! 

British 



Herrings 

and Kippers 

e/7/oyrm king of *i$h itxfey 

Don't miss this. (ircHt delicacy. Here's a fish 
tn a million, packed with nutriment and (yum, 
yum!) a grand flavour. All the valuable 
vitamin contcn: is reuined in Briti-h Canned 
Herrings. They're a boon in the home .,*> 
there are so many exciting ways to serve ihcm. 





fteelp-e ± 

fir mutt bones 

ami break fah 

with fftrk. AdJ n>mj[i' tauce, Vu 
a Htth nn Ik W bind mxwte. Sent 
in scallop ifte/ft *i» small dishes. 
Surround ;r[fft rHti£jW pnfdt(U L i, 
sprinkU ictih Welled chteie and 
grill to a iiniden brown. 



SEE THE WORDS "GREAT BRITAIN."" ON EVERY CAN 



Cream away 




Lar^v Economy 
(Parti* tiah 4JU 

Medium On, 1/- 

ilif/ttly mttrr in 
tomr coonfry 
di*iYiCri 



LEGS. TOO! 

K*b* > ■■" 1 ■*"'"• * lidi 
s"»*n inr>(»F;lh ind hair fllf 
all thro-gli .-.■<'■ 



No razor to tenpe lender 
Kin and leave ugly stubble. 
Amazing Vcel smooths sway 
- 1 1 -. upcrfliious hi., r in J 
mimilr*! JuM apply Vcel 
Leave for * minurev Then 
wiu.li MM) Skin i- led wif, 
us whreti Undrr-tiftn fttitr 
xp&jh summer g\utnour So 
ute Vcel crcim. Success 
guaranteed or money back. 



OUR £8000 ROAD 
SAFETY CONTEST 

You can find ways to hel p 
reduce traffic accident toll 

This week The Australian Women"§ Weekly 
launches a laseiuating new contest with a superh prize-list 
of eight streamlined Hilhnau Minx cars. 

Registered find insured for 12 months, they are valued 
at more than £1000 each. 

You — and every member of your family — can win 
one of these magnificent cars by the exercise of simple 
commonsensc and skill. 



OUR unusual, excit- 
ing new contest will 
give you a chance to 
win a de-luxe car and at 
the same time express 
your ideas as a motorist, 
cyclist, or pedestrian on 
ways in which Austra- 
lian roads can be made 
safer. 

It has been devised 
in collaboration with 
the Australian Road 



The contest is designed 
to make even' member 
of the family road safety 
conscious and aware of 
his duty as a citizen to 
help reduce the appal- 
ling number of traffic 
accidents. 

But it is also a com- 
petition that will pro- 
vide a relaxing, absorb- 
ing interest for young 
and old. 

The contest itself is 



will print in coupon These representatives, 

form four suggestions who are all experts in 

for greater road safety. varying aspects of road 

At the end of eight sa^V m *nA their 

. ^TT individual ideas of the 

weeks, competitors will ^ suggestions after 

have to select from the 



AT CHEMISTS AND STORES 



Safety Council, which simple. Each week for 
embraces all State Road eight consecutive weeks, 
Safety Councils. starting this week, wc 



CONTEST RULES 

Keep this for reference 

1. Each week for eight week., starting this week, 
Th<- Australian "* omen Weekly will publish u coupon 
■hawing four suggestion* for war. of increasing road 
-■ ■'(■■<• . th«l i- 32 -ti..i,- i B all. Competitor! must 
save three right coupon* anil at thr cud sclrel the 
eight soggestioiui which I her consider would nuke the 
greatest contribution to road safety and then fill their 
tight in their order of preference on «n entry form 
which will appear to oar laaae doled February 23. 

2. The prize* will be right llillman Mini saloon ear*, 
registered and Insured for 12 month* and then valued 
el more than £1000 each. 

3. There 1. no limit to the number of entries eom- 
pelilors -an send In, but oolv one en try tan be 
made on each official entry form. One art of eight 
coupon* nun be attached to each entry form. 

4. If there are eight competitor* all of whose entries 
(whether or not of equal merit) are adjudged to be 
of greater merit than anr other mines, then each of 
these eight wfil receive a Hitlman Minx ear, 

5. If there are more than eight competitor* all of 
whose entrie* are of equal merit and are adjudged the 
best, then an elimination content will be devised to 
find the winner* of the eight can. 

A. If there are fewer than eight competitors whose 
entries (whether or not of count merit) are adjudged 
lo be of greater merit than any other entries and if 
a number of those neat in order of merit tin, then an 
elimination conical will be held for those neat In order 
of roeril- 

7. No responsibility can be accepted foe coupons 
delayed, lost, or mislaid before or after delivery. 
Mutilated or altered coupon* may be disqualified. 

8. Employee* of Consolidated Press Ltd. or its associ- 
ated companies and members and employees of the 
Australian Road Safety Council (including the Stale 
and Territorial Road Safety Councils) are not eligible 
la enter the rnnic«l. Nor arc their husbands, wives, 
parents, children, brothers, or sister*, 

9. Any competitor not observing tho rule* ntay be 
disqualified- No correspondence will be entered into 
regarding thr judges' decision. The Judges* decision 
a* to the order of effectiveness of the suggestions 
■hall be final. The decision of Thr Australian 
Wonten'i Weekly in all other mitten shall be final 
and legally binding. 



32 suggestions the eight 
they think would make 
the most effective con- 
tribution to road safety. 



the final four have been 
printed. 

After the closing date 
their answers will be 
computed on the same 
basis as the preferential 



The eight chosen votmg system to find the 
must be listed in order ^ "gg««i«B which 



o f preference on an 
entry form that will be 
printed with the final 
four suggestions in our 
issue dated February 
23. 

Each entry form must 
be accompanied by the 
complete set of eight 
coupons. 

C losing date for 
cmrie.-. will be March 
23, 1955. 



will be the right 
answers. 

Everyone can enter 
this easy-to-enter con- 
test, which will give 
you a chance of win- 
ning a modern Hillman 
Minx car that will pro- 
vide you and your 
family with years of 
pleasure and safe motor- 
ing. 

Simply cut out and 
save the coupons each 



No one will know week, give » little 

what the eight winning thought to something 

suggestions are until that concerns you vitally 

after the closing date, — road safety — and 
not even the road safety 



finally send vour ideas 



representatives in each to "Road Safety Con- 
State who are assisting test." The Australian 
us in this contest. Women's Weekly. 



Test this fragrant cleanser! 



t hcniitn is kind to ytvur jktn 
C'hentieo's tnicrana 
is Usiing. hyuicmc 
Cbemico fi economical; 
>ou u*c every rankle 




CSg, ^^_-*s *a«r a *■ 

HEMICO 



deantcr in fhe (htO* tin 
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Eight superb cars to be won 




MAGNIFICENT PRIZE. Eight of these streamlined d&tuxe HUlman Minx stduon cars 
tire being offered m prises in our exciting mid different new ftimd Safety Contest. 

SAVE THIS COUPON CNTML ETVO OF CONTEST 

■ Cut unufiim carefully so as not to spoil (he advertiser** coupon on th<: dckI ju^. 




I, koad safety made compulsory school subject 




3, Compulsory helmoH for motor cyelilh 




2. More mobile traffic police 




).. More pedaitrion eroisings 



Ths Aucthhixui WoMBK b W«hkl» - Jununrv 5. 1W 



HOW TO ENTER 

# Cm oul each week the coupon showni*: 
ihe four roatl safety siucgerttMine. When you 
have the whole 32, choose ihe fialu you run- 
hitler the tuoal effective and thetu in I heir 
order of merit on the entry form, which will 
be printed with the last coupon m our issue 
dated February 23. To this form must be 
I F :■ ■ I ti-i I a complete Met of the eifchl coupon*. 

JUDGING 

9 A representative of the road «aft-l\ 
authority in each State, each one an expert 
in a different aspect of road safety, will be 
asked at the end of the fuute*l to list the sua? 
aestione in the order he iliink- will iiuihI 
effectively rWuce the loll of the road. 

After the closing dale their Hn»«i>r< will 
be computed on the same hawis ai» I lie 
preferential volinp *y«trm. 

If any of their -u^c-t n.n- lie after the* 
have l>e«*n computed, ihe casting vole will he 
made by Mr. T. G. Patrrsou. ehairiitan of ihe 
\ti>tralian Koad Safetv Council. 

Thus no one will know what the lieM 
eight MiKuesliona are until after the closing 
date for entries. 
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So 



f 



So MxrncmicaL ! 




U/M S (N '■— 

^rcf-si --!.....,,.,,„,.,,. 

"urn 



i 



50 EASY i,, prc|i»iv in aiitanrn: nerve when 
wanted, without fi»r-^ i>r delas. aflrr carefree 
• tinimrr oiiliti)!*. 

SO ECONOMICAL „, un (,,,,,| COj ,t«. A new. 

Irrupting ilii.li llial 111,1k. meat cuts go further, 
eohts you leas 

SO NUTRITIOUS; rjl .|, f 1M1I ] «-i in wholn- 

nome gelatine: appeals lu jaded summer 
iifi[»-Titnf>. loo. 

DAVIS 

IfAl I L IN6 (liNllLtTfS 

GELATINE 



Fun lui 1 radioes ol "haws d«<M* DISHES. 
SKHD IY4 Mti. «lwllf.»s «rvo Jl». MSMr fn« riBlllt tip: 
DEPARTMENT W. DAVIS GELATINE 




SVKXE1 : 

kj>.o. no* J5a.l. 

SIKUtOlRIVI i 

6j-.o. uox tUSK, 

4DELAIIIK : 

O.P.O. XIX 1121'' 

llKlstMNr:: 
G.F.O. am 75flk. 

PEBTM : 

ii.r.«. »ox 



KaJhut 



t-oi. «aBr nf4«i«(ii Men, 
aisoi-OI. .«.«., Is-OI.MCJt!. 

COLOURED RECIPE 
BOOK... f UBS! 

Do^eiiM of pummrr 
iif.li*'-. novel 1 «.nd jml.m 
le-AMtljC. an- limcing lln* 
Jm.m;. rCfap*-» v ilJ) p<-W 

ippr*h, nrt* vm\n to 
nave on food ■ o- 1 - . help- 
ful riututlred iUu -Iru - 
I If) n * u n if h i n I <n in 
"I 1 ■• ••• Daint* Di«hr>«" 
If -,>•■' -i-ilU fYC|llir«'J, rll- 
cloH rxlrfl -H -tJimp 
f«r ri DUb«tk Krrlpm." 




DRESS 

SENSE 



The fashion slogan for 1955 is cotton — 
high fashion for casual smartness. Above, it 
if made into an minimal, sleeveless blouM 
with a flattering wrap-around sash. 



THE blouse answers a 
recurring request in 
my fashion mail for a sep- 
arate top that can be worn 
with slacks and is not just 
the ordinary shirt Mouse. 
Here is a typical letter 
dealing with this problem, 
and my reply. 

"JJI \ I ii, [ have my 
annual holidays, and 1 
would like you to design 
something different in a pretty 
top 10 wear with slacks. I am 
dark, tlini, and love anything 
out of the ordinary," 

t am sure you will like the 
nerveless blouse I have chosen 
in answer to your letter. It is 
made in red-and-whrtc check 
gingham, And it flattering and 
very versatile. You can wear 
it equally welt with stovepipe 
slacks, shorts, or a bouffant 
skirt. A paper pattern for the 
design is obtainable for 2/6. 
Sec lioes above right for 
further detail], and how to 
order. 

Here are other reader*' 
problems taken from this 
week's mail bag. 

"T HAVE worn so many 
frocks with very full 
skirts I would now tike a 
change. Are any of the sum 
(rocks suitable for a teenager 
of sixteen?" 

Though the luli-sliried sil- 
houette is still [airly prevalent 
for the teenagers, slender-line 
clothes are coming into the 
junior fashion picture. The 
design 1 recommend as nm 
being too adult or too sophis- 
ticated for your age group is 
the two-piece over-blouse dress 



with a slim or straight-falling 
pleated skirt. The over-blouse 
should be cut like a middy 
and fitted at the hips only. 

"WOULD * *»lk mat lined 
with the floral silk used 
(or the frock nuke a suitable 
outfit for Sydney? t am going 
for a holiday and want Tinr 
good outfit. The floral is tan, 
nut, and pink, in a paisley 
pattern. Please let me know 
as soon as possible." 

A tan silk coat, if that 
color suits you, lined with the 
paisley print used for the dress 
should make a very becoming 
ensemble. Have the coat 
straight cut and collarless and 
the above - elbow sleeves 
finished with pipings of the 
print. Have a slender-line 
tailored dress finished with a 
soft bow at a high neckline. 

"J HAVE just finished rank- 
in* a pink net ballerina-, 
it is heirless with a fitted, 
shaped midriff and is finished 
with marching velvet shoulder- 
straps. The hra I generally 
wear for evening gives me a 
waist bulge. What type do 
you suggest?" 

A strapless below the waist- 
line bra with smooth midriff 
control will banish your 
bulges The garment ran be 
worn with a girdle. 

"J HAVE a summer costume 
in a soft brown shade. I 
am wearing black accessories 
and a white blouse with it at 
present, but it does out look 
very nice." 

The one-color costume look 
is olten smarter than The com- 
bination of several colors. You 
rould, lot instance, wear 
blouse, gloves, shoes, and 




D^i.120. — BiWar i>> 
32in, to Jfiin. fruit, ftesjulrei 
2iydt Sofic. material*. Pricss, 
2/6. Paltvrnt may hp ob- 
tained from Mrj. Brtly Krrtp, 
Box 40S8, (i.P.O., Svintr, 

handbag in brown, matched as 
near as possible to your suit. 
And for one splash of color 
wear a white hat. 

'' J AM a worksztg mother-to- 
be who wan ts to keep my 
pregnancy unobtrusive as. long 
as possible, and would like an 
idea for maternity wear, but 
not a smock and skirt, I am 
quite a skilled dressmaker and 
could copy anything you sug- 
gest" 

In addition to the oue-pisre 
maternity dress without a 
waistline, designed to be worn 
belted or unbelted, ynu could 
wear a shirtmaker dress or a 
coat dress. If you decide on 
either the shirt maker or coat 
dress, you could make them 
with clasticised or hook-and- 
eye-type waistlines, which are 
cut tD allnw for expansion. 

"M* P ml *lem is an Outfit I 
want to wear during the 
next few months, and far 
early autumn. I do not like 
anything too waisted and 
had in mind navy shantung for 
a frock and jacket." 

Shantung would malte a 
perfect summer-into-autumn 
dtess-and- jacket costume. I 
recommend a straight-line 
hip-length jacket with eased 
fullness below a yoke to top 
a slender matching dress The 
dress wuuld be best made with 
a narrow scooped neckline, 
simple sleeves, and belted at 
the natural waistline, Has'e 
the dccolletage fairly shallow 
— in the new autumn silhou- 
ette ihc bust is pushed up and 
rounded. 

"WHAT type of dress 
would be suitable fni 
charcoal silk jersey? 1 want 
the irock to wear to an 
autumn wedding taking place 
at 3.30 in the afternoon. I 
intend wearing it with a 
colored hat to brighten it up. 
Would pink be suitable? I am 
tall and quite slim." 

1 think a pink hat would 
look wonderful with charcoal, 
particularly for an afternoon 
wedding. For the design, 1 like 
the idea of one of the new 
tDrso-line dresses, Have the 
bodice moulded and finished 
with a high.to-the-thrnal neck- 
line, tiny collar, three-quarter 
slreves. Have a self material 
drape at the hipline. and full- 
ness released blow this point. 
If you decide on the pink hat, 
keep the other accessories 
dark and very tailored. 



Page 22 



The Australian Women's Winn - January 5, 19SS 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page481 4298 





KMC AGED. /'ifi'K' Putter and Pat Gunning, who relrbratetl the annnunr.'toent a,f their engngr- 
vtrni with a coektait fj-tim r<rcn hy Oianr'n parenttu Mt. and Mrm. lieu Fulttrr. at their hum,' 
in EHuabeth Ray. Pat i§ the win w Mr* Ganning, uf Dauble Bay, and the tale Mr* J. P. 
Gunning* Diane tcnrr n Am* of rayui-blue arganaa mounted on *yctnttien~pink to the pari*. 



JUST RETl'RMED from a trip .-tvr <*•«*. Judy Granting hat 
an n ou tut ft iter , n^agmniBttt in Michae-i U'hiii-. Judy it the 
t'flHH^T tinughter af Mr** Eve Gro§»ing;. of Ldgfrtiff. und 
the talf Hr. W. Crating. Michael .» the tmtj -tun of Mr. 
and Mrt. A. ij. While* of "BMU**0*™ Scone. 




SOCIAL 
JOTTINGS 



TJ .4 LIU BEACH will be one. of the styes! places in 
1 JVetl! Sooth tf'aleg on December 31. irhen 
hundreds of guesla will gather at varinti* //arties 
there lo give the ISete Year a gala welcome. 

Willi u uuc« list nf round MORL than fifty inif-s,t5 will 



/ llflM t.Rtll H. Itymphna Fairfax (left), her titter, 
tiirmn. and ihrir parent*. Mr and Mrt. Miek Fairfax, ttf 
"Tlfrirufc." HVrriww. teere nmttnn early arrivalt at the Davit 
Cup mnrr.hen. Mr*. Fairfax 'wore a eollon drest. 



lluest 

the flm mark, the Pnlm ll. „. h 
Surf Life-sas-ing Club's dance 
at the Pacific Club Valtds un- 
rhflljrnqed as \hr rjiitjjest party. 

Casual clothes will he. the 
order f»t tin* Hav at the pari) 
given for more th n I fin truest? 
hy Mr. and Mrs Bruce Mr- 
William, of narlin? Point. a« 
their Palm Reach hou.se, 

And oiher hosts and host- 
esses mrlurii- Mr. .wd Mr*. 
Rrtdnlpfi Mueller 




c.nrVf at Mr. and Mrs 
Roy McKerihan's home .it 
R<fcti- Bay on Dccemher 31 in 
welcome ihr Hp* Year — >nd 
dn-\'ll .dso welcome lo Svdnc-v 
the McKcnhans' da,ut;htci. 
[lawn, and her hushand. lirw- 
i<li Hart. Mr. and VI ts II. irk 
and tlirir three children. Ron- 
ald. Y\onnr, and Murrav Roy. 
arrived in Sydnrv on board 
ihr Orontes lart »wk Tliev 
luvr hrm livins; In rtonrnt- 
mouth, F-nctand, and as ir * 
nine vr.irs sinre Mrs. Mick 
h-js bven in Australia, shr's 
lookinc farward Ui renrwintr 
a lot of old frirndshipi- 
• • • 
"pHlS is ;i husv week for 
John Mutrny, ni Mtmitan, 
for, as wrell as the Christ- 
iii and N"w VVar rclrhra- 
tiunn, John — with his Mtfcf 
Diana tjav^ a dance for more 
than UK) ijiKHti at Winsnr 
(iard«ns on Monday, and he 
will fit 1 joint host with Ro(rrr 
Biihop, David Cell, ToM 
Hodgsnn. and Peter \ nunt! at 
another party at Roger'* home 
Clifton Gardrn* on New 
F.vr. 



Iin c: 
VV.ir' 



HUSTKSH Mr,. Hill f'«»x'.»i (right} Hill, 
Sonia Storch at th* Chrittmam coeklait pnrlr 
ttiven hy Mr. and Mrt. Iln.un.tait at their 
home in Darlinm Point. Mrt. Dnuglnit wore 
a tueked and pleated drett o/ blurk lath to. 



TENMS ENTHUSIASTS Mr. and Mrt. 
Mttrret Dekyrere. who hare reteittty arrived 
bock home niter a holiday orerteat, al the 
f>„ri< t up. Mrt. Itekyrere wore a light- 
weight wtud-and-tinen entemble from tud*. 

Till Australian Wohiii's Wbkh* - I imniv 5, 195? 



r | , RADfT10NAl. Scoftish 
New Year rrlehrntions are 
dhead ffsr Ruth Kirkland. 
dauirhier of Dr. and Mrs. 
1 1 :i rn ilion rvirkland. of ROM 
Bay. From London, Ruth 
motored up In Heilh, in Sent- 
. .in d. rr« (Ut) over Chrinlmaj 
and the Nrw Vrar with n-la- 
tivr« thrrr. Roth, whr> left 
Sidney last May, plant to re- 
turn to London early in 
January. 




•SPECTATORS al the ItarU Crtp rnatehet at While Ctl* 
inrtaded .Mr. oitd Mrs. Uouutat Munrti, of "Cundibri," 
Mrrrimn. Mrt. Munro iewri» a drett ni thetl.pink linen 



and thaded 



st r rite 




VISITOH.S FROM HKMCSft 
lernnn** More* 
ttf "1'mtrtdlie.' 



Rnh Holmes, of "Rut- 
deft). Mr. Ilotmrt. mtil Mrt. l/eor. MrJ.e.. 
Moree. iff the l>ori* Cup at White I ii.. 



JJKKlRri leaving St. AUi .n f.. 

l.iodfield, after their wed- 
ding on January fi, Amv Car- 
nntrton and Max IVtts will 
plant a cedar saplinE in the 
church grounds, Amy who is 
a member "f Ihr fiardrn Club 
—it thr dautrhti r of Mr and 
Mrs. H. H. J. (!arr ; nirirm of 
l.indfjrld Her sister, Mrs. 
1 ircrilnn Cras . mil In- matron 
of hunilt al tin' ueddinu 



1>LANS t.u -i neddiiui later 
in the New Year ^re bcinj; 
inarir by jusi-frigngcd CiUhw 
Ciatbraid) and Bilt Maxwell. 
f?illian. who is the i)au?btrr ol 
Mr. Colin Oalhraith, of F.dte- 
cUS, and Mr> Kriih Manin, 
o! Point Piprr, it wearing a 
solitaire diamond ring. Bill 
U the son of 
Mr. and Mrs./ f 
A M \I,s>,..lltJL^^fl-' 
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ELLEN AND JESS MEET Til) 



J 





1i 




CLOWS in their brilliant motley daitle Ellen ZurL'i. X. on Kerr /ir«l ttitit to Aarnum and * cireus 

in flttna York* The drab-suited flown ia /onouj iCmtnett Kelly, wenring the pants which he has worn in the 
ring for Z5 ytmrt. Held together br knotn, inr . . unit firing, ifrpy eantraml with the other rich foilumcii 




HHI IM SEQUENCE for Ellen ttorted ni the orrirrd nt Maditao Squarr t.arden fur the rirrmn and ron- 
llnaed bark-stage, where the found o man wearing red and white baseball boots ""if a vitte of flower* 
lor a hoi, leading a fc«l<« pig wearing a shocking.pink rifctW. Ellen gave the pig hh bottled dinner 



9 Many things make up the enehantnieiil of a 
circus — ihe vast sawduat ring, the bcaiiliful bareback 
rider* in their rpurtules, the band, the amtnalB, and 
acrobalb, but most of all ike clowns, men who are bo 
funny you remember liieir droll amies all your life. 

Few clowns can compare with those at "'the 
greater show on earth" — the Ringliug Bros. Uaroiim 
anil Bailey Cirrus — that each year delight* New 
Yorker* at its season at Madinon Square Garden. 

Their downs, are magic men, accoriling lo two 
liny American three-yesr^dds, Ellen Zucker and her 
playmate Jen* Fox. who this year visited the cirrus 
for the first time. 

Crowning iheir visit was an invitation to the 
tire* si i isr- room of famous clown Emmett Kelly. 




ELITES' A\D JESS risit Kelly 1 ' dressing-rtHim (abine) and take a KOOil loot 
at a man who, they understand . it nhtwl to grow a new, ntaHttiju.ent nosi . 



tit' I tt\t • Kelly, the ifionriVrmnn with 
who eannot make up their minds about a 



nses, <nl.nj*.r. hit tie for hit atldiencr 
an who uses lipstiek on hi* mute- 
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Kelly allowed the children La waieli Itini make-up 
with u technique wbicll. in the tradition of all clown*, 
remains a professional Heeret. 

The circus, vieiied this year by more than 
1,000,000 people, who are 27,741,000 peaniiis and 
drank enough pink lemonade to float a battleship, i* 
the lirealenl attraction offered by the famous Madison 
Square (harden. 

It ia said to pay the Garden a rent of 5000 dollars 
a day (£A2247/3 ID) for iu annual 40-day spring 
season, so il is tio wonder that the famous Garden 
make* an annual profit of 2,000,000 dollars. 

Opening night at the circus is traditionally 
graced by Marlene Dietrich, in black lights, red tail- 
coat, and silk top-hat, playing the role of ringmaster, 




LOOK AT THE ?iOSE (aborr). il Aid from! Ellrn and Jrtt arc tlrurli 
dumb with trondrr at Keily pat* and tmoaths hit ornntr putt? rtoie in ulucr. 



111:1.1*11 : Krtty atturr.t Jr.At that grateing notat it not a catching roniptiiinl. 
that hit notr trill tlay tmatl-boy- now, drtpitr thr ritil to hit drrmting.roont. 





i 



ELLEN, rrrn al ihrrr, knrnr, ihal frmm Mpt nrr drfinilrly qurrr pruplr. but Ihr grntlrman who it at tall 
at a hounr it. thr brlirm, a regulation Heal. Shr 'rf hranl about ihr kill, hat not ihotr karri; ikr<'rr 
Irrri/ic. Krortl Hrntingmor drtrribrt Ihr rirrat am "an agrlrtt Might ihtll ran br bought for morir, ." 



fit* AiimuiJAN Women'* WsHKir Jjinurv V 1955 
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Talking of Films 



CITY FILM GUIDE 



Hv M. J. UeflAHiM 



B 



The Kidnappers 

R I T I S H producers 
have a way with 
(tOTtCS about rhildrrn, and 
" Thf K i d n a p pc rs " 
ll.h.r.i. which revolves 
ijruiiul inn small boys, is 
.1 -upcrlalivrls handled 
lilllr mnvif 

Whtsuevet tin- . Inltlrrn arc 
hi [fun iil 'he' ■.imiTiM ihu 
drain ji nl thr Cjirtudian bark- 
s. ihhIs ha* vs'smuh, sincerity, 
.inH lwt|itrlim( nmuralnrw. 

1 n»-hair<?d Jr.n Whitrlcy, 
». hris*- is iriven as ciErtu 
s.« vivs him oallirr with I'iirk 
llusaidf in ■ Hiiiin-ri." ii ihril. 
k i . .uirl Vimr-tn Winter, a 
■ liirnkv hv«.yvar-old AbrrcWii 
bo$ ,trr (hp film's title pluv.-rs. 
Vim will find ihu ihcr. 1 i> 

■ tv no rcsistint; thrsr 

inartrr-of-fant vouns; men whn 
hasTn't an mince af rutrnrss 
brlwern them. 

>rt rarlv in this femurs-, the 
.inn sr-rni. ihe bnvs. rirpnant-d 
In. ihr death nl their falher in 
(he Boer War. to live with ttir-ir 
embittered grandfather well 
played hv Human Marrae un 
a primitive N'nva Scotian Farm. 

While •-•xpInriTia surround- 
ins forests and rivers, the chil- 
dren deride thev ssani a doe 
for a pet. Trmir ip-atidfathpr 
iurn> thrm (limn Daily hirauie. 
he pniutc out, "you ran't eat 
a cltitr."' 

M VtWBA the imivs hnd an 
tmtertdttd habv thev remember 
ihrse words and keep it hidden 
as i per ulule the whole eom- 
niiliitk* se.Mir. the cuuntrvudr 



lor the kidnappers nf the 1 1 1 1^> 
in ^ child. 

The rest ol the rititt deals 
uith tin- .nistrrr Linnet's frud^ 
sMih hi- Ihin-h neighbors, his 
ic.umI In per mil iliendnrr 
Biltet'i mitldie-ased Dutch 
diiiinr to rciurt his dau^hirr 
Kirsti' ' Adririitir (urn . .Hid. 
"I I '>ursc, the ii'ttlement u( 
tncat squabbles. 

In Sydney — Embassy. 

if if Three Coin! in the 
Fountain 

Fl L M £ D in coloTcd 
Cincma.Scupe against 
admirable O Id \V n r I d 
backgrounds. Fox's "Three 
f'oins in the Fountain" 
presents; an unrealistic, but 
eninvnble. package ol 
modern romance. 

Acrompunicd by the vnue 
nl FranV Sinatra sineifiK the 
title sontf nff-srreen, Ihe stury 
tells how a tno nf American 
srrrrlaries, VVsWlctbg in Rume 
in t'oiulitinns thai mnld muse 
an immediate exodus ol short- 
hand-typists Ln Kurope. snare 
rhrt-r Wimble biirhelors of ihe 
city. 

Jean Peters, Maggie Mr- 
Namara. and Dorothy Mr- 
Guire arc the enterprising 
ladies fiiiirerued. 

Italian nrv.vxirner Riwsiino 
BriKzi. philandering prince 
Ia~ju» Joardaiv and KcfjMriale 
author tlliltr.n Webb are their 
Opposite numbers. 

Ilorothv McGuire'j older 
tvttntan and the turbulent 
-\nita nf Jean Peters provide 



Film* r-ejUmtmd 

i An iol. AM) I'RINCK KIJW AR1),— * "While Christ- 
mas." icrhmrulur Vina Vision ntusiinl, starring Bine 
Crosby, Danny Knyr. A'cra-KUen. Rosentarv t.lt>onrs 
Plus fcaiurettcs. 

(."ENTtlRY. — ** "Susan .Slept Merc," loeiuiiculof runianlic 
lumrtty. -i.ifiin- Dehhie Reynolds, Dick Posvell. Plus 
feature! fes, 

f'.MH.VNSV. — +*+ "The Kidnappers," period drama, star- 
ring Adricnnc Corii, )an Whiteley, Vincent Winteis. (Sec 
rcs-iess this page.) Plus featurcliu. 

ESQ, IRE. 1 —* "The Adventures nf Hajj"i Baba." tinerua- 
Scopc Oriental romance in color, starring John Derek. 
Klaine Stewart. Tins fealtirctlcs. 

LIHF-KTY. — **» Tlone With the Wind," technicolor 
fisil War drama, starring t^lark (ialde. Vivien Leigh, 
l.rslic Howard, Olivia de Havilland. (Re-release, 1 

l.Yt.'Kl'.M. — * "Hell Below Zero." technicolor \nlaretic 
adventure, starring Alan Ladd. Joan Tetzel, Plus 
* "Massacre tjinyon," ps-rii>d osildoor adventure, star- 
ring Phil Clarcy. Audrey Totlrr. 

MAYFAIR., — *+ "Woman's World." technicolor Cinrnu- 
Scope coiurds -drama. sUrrrnc Uiflon Webb. June Ally- 
son, Lauren B.icall. Plus fealurettes. 

PARIS.— *tr* "The Living Ursert.'' Wall Disney True- 
Life Adventure in terhnicnlor. Plus feaiurettes. 

PAJ.ACK.--** "The Adventures of Robinson Cntsoe," 
iri-hnicolor |irriod adsrnlurr, starring Dan O'Hrrlihy, 
Jaime Fernandez. Plus * "Burning Arrows." outdoor 



adventure in color, starring Anthony Dcster. Jody Law- 
rence. 

Pl.AZA. — * "Long John Silver," technicolor CineinaScujic 

.idvrnrurr. starring Robert Newton, Connie flilehrisl 

Plus feaiurettes:. 
RFril Nl — ** "Three Coin* in the Fountain," Cinema- 

Scope comedy-rotnajiec in color, starring Clifiott VVebb. 

Jean Pelers, Maggie McNainaia. Dorothy WrCulrc. 

'See review ihis page.) Plus feaiurettes. 
ST. JAMES. — ** •'Brigadoon." CinranaScope musical fan 

tasy in color, starriug tjene Kelly, Cyd CharLvse, Van 

Johnson. Plus feaiurettes, 
STATE. — * "Majrnifieenl Obsession." technicolor romantic 

drama, starring Jane W'ymaui, Rock Hudson. rlus 

* lllai 1. Horse Canyon." technicolor outdoor drama, 
ring Joel MeCrea, Man Blanchard. 
SAVOl". — ** "La Ronde," i-'rench-ianguage ainn^bus 

comedy, starring Danielle Darricux, Isa .Miranda. Fernana 

Gravel, Anton Walbrook. ( Re-rclease. i Plus "Ha'penny 

BrccM." comedy, starring Don Sharp, Edwin Richfield, 

Terry Everett. (Not yet reviewed.) 
VICTORY. — * "Ma and Pa Keille at Waikiki," comedy, 

starring Marjorie Main. Petcy Kilbride. Lori Kelson. 

Plus * "Drums Across the River." period lerhnicolor 

adventure, starring Audie Murphy. Lisa Gayc 

Him* not vet revised 

- m 

LYRIC. — -"Conquest ol Cochise." technicolor period 
Western, starring John Hodiak. Robert Stack, Joy Page. 
Plus "Combat Squad," wartime drama, starring John 
Ireland. Ron MrCaJiister. 



the film with interesting 
moments 

While this attractive sextet 
treads the bumpy road to- 
wards true movie love, 
CinemaScopr cameras effect- 
ivi'lv rapture thp architectural 
beauties nf Rome, the pic- 
turesque waterways and vist u 
of Venice, as well us soinr 
Itwely verdant shots uf the 
Italian countryside. 

It i> from the Trrvi inuii- 
■ 1 1 n in the heart of Rome 
ihat the tilrn lakes its title 
ind gets its opening and do- 
ll" -hols SiimHiow. thoie'h 
I never saw ntore ih"n rwn 
coins tossed into the pond. 

to Svdm<v. Rm.-nt. 



News from studios 



A FTKlit viewing Paramount'* 
"Oiuntry GirJ," Hollywood 
ji wondprimj whirb of its thnw 
stars — Bini? Crosbv. WilJiam 
Holdrn. and Grac? Kelly — -ij 
in ihe runninfr for an Oscar. 
Pprhap* the b«i answer is all 

* * # 
JJOfMUlXS FILMS, who 

iriridr ''African Qu^ri" 
and "Mntilin Router." have put 
Britisn Tf?levwion star Norltr 
MicldJ*?ton under contract for 
a *rr,i*s of Rims. Nocllp qusjj- 

as an unusual character 
amotiR feminine star* Shf 



tiuesn't wear mink, won't po*c 

fur pi ei -up*., .tin j m rrtli >- > ip 
ner correct age, which is 
twrnty-seven- And she thinks 
ujchr-ctubs arc .i bore, Says 
V'"*llr. who was dnxni'rrrd as 
iii excclleni star potential m 
the comedy "Happy Ever 
.\tror. " Ln fe'Ct, 1 suppose vtiu 
■ ould i all mr nnrmLil. So 
why should a film studio want 
me?" 

*■ * * 
JJDBERT MORpLEY ii 
reprinting the cause of 
tcboolciioyi The other day he 
mid for tt In n 5 a dvertise- 



mrn\ In th< aujfust " "runes 
rhe 51st of which was. "Boys! 
Wliv he unhappy at vnur pftP 
u'IkkjI? You are entitled to 
j^nod fond, reasonable romfrtn. 
and individual tuitmn — if ymi 
are dij.satiAfie.rj with working 
ronditians, dread prrm.n nt-ni 
indi^rsEjou or acquisition of an 
inferinrny complex, haw your 
(afhrr write to me." Robert 
Merle? giws the best of ren- 
TOTO for th»- Says he T "My son 
remmmended thii srhool to 
mt If a schoolboy recom- 
rriends a school I think we 
ought 10 listen." 



[The Afpttralisn Homrn « WrrUty 
.iTf-eMv ihu a-i:»!»iei' tllmty « » 
jnlin af in La ml <«itij. vtithoui 
4,-i'r- Mn C »n; ri-HDODfiEbJIIlT "hiifir- 
'<>r thr ■ 1 . nni-'ti, i. 11 in .niie-rf In 11 I 



1 iu:a» tiii: 



71 *j 



hv Eve Hilliunl 



'Your Sign &JYour Luck 




MYour Home OYour Heart 




ARIES 



The limn 
MIKIII !l— SPRIL it 

TAURUS 
It.. Hull 

H'RII :i— «AT » 



* Lutikr uumrjcr U|$i ,1 
"iiipuruiii tlJtjfi arr Jnnueu> 7 njia 
r.muu--. V SticiBl or nnrdBCial :uc- 
eeu c*n be ffUtracttd by fiiTUi> 

■■!!■■ nu nl ; ■ ■ r ■ mni, ■ - 

H LV4k; DUilitK-r Ihu wee*, LV. 
Hrit dnyi *t Junuary o kud Jn.au- 
■Jy • A touch ot j*wn-gr*»en in 
*cc«uorifli, »rcump*nj«* 05 son 

blur, will brldd npeditlaiui 



ir wild atlrti:iUk tt? c«tch up *lt[i 
T,u\iT vurk or your iiornuil Khudulr 
or yviir fJimncc^ amy ■tknuilaBe you 
into ftCiroinpliibtiiK rcorn ta>k4 t.rsnri 

you UFtuvlty tutkle 



* i/|>iuira nmv luvadK you, telt.b6± 
rtt rrUit:vei nut »»t> lat tmut time 
r>i'j> i»i. in -ii--. brrinir newt, name 
Life will be lively and varied 
Vrju'JI srlljay it 



* ITUhfer von 01 ihie one you lotrf 
will bf uktky to rcccLvr an tionui 
or gratify a iDnK-chrrlihpfl wish 
A Tlkttv ■ r«*5H>ltv m celebration 
tuklld riittkc you both h*ppy- 



A The piLt* it, still BVllt sit',.! cott- 
ixvts sVllti pruiitE, will* cjiti jifig you 
In ii rikcini or iiud-jif-jii wjij, mit 
ouior royr outlook Olre ycuwII 
\lmt lo mlf-i- litr libiatlnn 



A YwU'Ll be obUMKd tu «et out 
chsne A-i.n 1 . you nini Eu: 
p4>opJe Lnd tt ur 1 1 >• ■ ■*■ ;. . >t 

cftttlr to yntl without rami an your 
piiit Succiise urobuble. 



p ii'- mr it wbere you tiaiif yuur 
hat i'1-i on* ftamt of thv IsmHy 
■ r#- iTrcaln u> or away, fcod you 

may aiLd thii ■ t»f«Kthinfl .1 
with Iru houxrvurk thun u»Ukl, 



* Injuns you be ixn> od tio.l- 
dip>-. you at* ucrtvops cotnt Uj 
,r-r ■ a Drw girt o>r boy fr ri'id. 
Thli ur qujLniMat'B could ripen mtn 
i w«rin r«Mfd an both Hide* 



* While m\ tbt surtAcr juu gu 
4lMn>; with yorur ciawd, y<iu may no: 
br MLltltfd with mrert-iti which 
■rr wrinnj thin Looxina ahna 
you m»y defldf un fhangrj, 



ik(Vk 

3irE 



GEMINI 

Thr 1 vig qa 



MAY II — JI NK SI 



* liucky .ii-.*; week. fl. 

8*4.1 dsiyi arc Jaiiu»ry 4 mod Janu- 
try 10, Silver? nr cbarean! rrrvr. 
with .1 iiistufM md «r iiLdrh wilt 
tialp you ia drive a tjArn^n 



it Vuu i "> n««brj to .:.'■■!,! freely 
& Lfrfrr U (Bin rrftaiii advuiLBBDH 
which wLli bp j. ■ i - - 1 1 vbalc Adv«r^ 
Uh yuur ujrnu. n-tti. or wmrtM w 

■■.,-!•;*-■ 1U you <MU. 



it Paialbiy *> thr result n r n mi hot 
*4:r]drnt you may attend bo ■ 
dnmeistii- mativr which hnr lane 
AnnoyfU you tt caiiid tie « bleaa- 

IliR Ln dUculsr 



A 4*Jick usmper, ^endinj ]o a spat 
wUh the boy or llr] trinul fl.inee. 
••r m*rrlnite partner could riiiiv 
i barxuer, ae vMifn: uul cKHrumc 
rmSM mien of thf question. 



it There u lh* poaMhutLly Ihttl 
ynu Will lurri yrur burk tin ir-ft-nt 
Bl rn il*5 ana orttlP dawn *i home 
toT Hie fitnr-ni of ucvd nerve* or 
u vr^ry body 



CANCER 

The Crmb 



ri Hi •• -ii iv jd 



* Lucky nuiaib«r UiIa ^eek, 1. 
BC«t fjfjiys jfr Unuary B mid •tmnu- 

ary 9. Wood-brawn, alsn Xawn, 
br'f h-tcned with any dellraLe ihade 
nl yrfaw. wlU obLatn favors 



i, Wherever ljdu happen Ui he vwu 
■* ■ J ii if up wilh thoir who hftvr 
thr luae object m virw Vnur 
occup»Uon mmj J\*vr a nocliai Ude 
durltif thr \: few dayvi 



fir Thr next Tew <1&yi aboiilA Ur 
i"! t:ji:t.tr Mr doinRfctIc himnriji 
Ton ii ii rtaiT mwrriafzv pkirtner un 
t<o 'Hf.'-ni a united front to 
thr* wor In In any iltnaUon 



LEO 

The IJon 

JULY 3^-AtJ«UBT tt 



* Lurky numbrr thia week, -I. 
ImtHi rT*n t d«ya ar> Jauu4f7 * " n d 
Junuftrr !U Larrj-e dmim*. >t?lk- 
!n_f eotitruta. whicii Bhould m- 
Oucte nBHtuitlum thadee, tin tin luck 



* U you j. i' lookiiux tor a Jab, 
p»ijeclally a tint Job. hayune 
rrreulLy \ftt whool, it in»y tmll 
into yuur i u [f if a: ihr o.d nut 
you may have tnprr respDmibkhty 



* The old j e ijUs.-: r- Ihe routliic 
you hftvr fallowed, tor so tciitit. 
ci'tuld If l VfkK rroWll, tou mrtv be 
frd un with it T&kr n lialf-day 
nlT und nh«t yuur nr,e¥fan*e* nw«L^ 



# Friendly elars, imoolh aail|ni| 
.'ur that lave aflAii, wbether yoi> 
happen to be yaung id jraan or 
sonnif in hrart. Thr oppOill* in 
U »nre to be important 

tk Should you be attrmchid in- 
w-artt*. *,nnifone m thr place where 
yoq won Kkfikt will tie pLauam 

reiimuhB. Yflu m*y uc i&Wluiv - 
wtlh raniuof tn the team 



i, Parties »rc itlN un your *tirnLta 
MuecialiF the mfbrmaL kind 
Ir you enjoy pluTln^ mei yqu 
will havr m»n, biiportuxUUM U> 
tuiake up a founome. 



* Tbuae whu hayc lately (■ken 
up a new hobby ahtiulrj rind th*,r 
■bin luorrratinir along with * 
Inf enthualMrh. Oldrr natlvrt 
lend :-i drift with Lh» tid> 



for 



VIRGO 

Tllr VirfJrUk 



* Luckt nuuibrr thlx werk, fl. 
llrKt dnyn arc January 1 anil 
Juiuary 1. Icr-biaa ai axy ptte 
tint wili a'.trict attttitloh tropi 
Uie uppoljr.r iea 



•ft Sucecoa. if enupluyed at a T»ca- 
tlnD job. or a fiumni-er renort. CJocd 
also lor dcaHni with chUdirn or 
'.vt'::fU|tf fi I, m-lt v infra n. nmy yr:' 
Tide yon with nln iticacir 



touieh. if (.betr nredj and your* do 
nul Try ts rnch « 

Imupv mid I um io both of you Can 
blVS is plraaanl ttmr. 



* That rxidiliUK lomajice may 

'I'.l'.ei' retrh j*n c-nffaacnien; or Mas 
bTMk off abrupttv vhreugji Intvi- 
■•■:>■ v ol ^ - ■■ .1 ar - : an rider 
IT ni.irr.rsj harmonmux rclatloru 



* »ioce outwarmy mvul activuy 
-tt brlRht nnd attraxMrc you will 
Obt lotlk further or care whethrr 
it rralJy suite you: dljcrjrtilriatinf, 
erltloal tnattr 



LIBRA 

-miMniit t— <KTon» » jj 



rtSk LIBR 



# Ldtky number thli Wurk. 3. 
llfit dayi are January I and Janu- 
ary 111 PUI*. daaxllni whit* It 
likely to rxtrt an aunpictoui in- 
flueiice over all your undertaking:! 



SCORPIO 

The .Scorpion 



4r Lucky number Ulla week. 9, 
itf.i davA January 7 and JnriU- 
ary B Bnould you Havr a rtrnEa with 
a rrwe patlctB. or a naif?-cOlor(<d 
Jr«p| 1H« II. 



a ENpluil thv e.".-'i-»>Ii:v .■: cwrr?- 
ii r a craJL at home an a Htde- 
Lics? Inve-Jt irate train uiff fKl'l- 
Lifn it tou are interested in thta 
direction. Watch <;:f 



ir i ,i,; ad you can hkVp 

as niLLch free tim* aa you nr-rd Ui 
r. Bfirt a n'v bLUJefet »yit#a. 
whlrh WOiIld pay off in trnoroved 
roiictllicviia or a hetlfr bank batanoe 



it Many of you wltl sink Into 
VW "lacn -rf residence wiUi a 
«i«li of relief, frratcru! t^r [wner 
and quiet Other* tiwvr ;7t*nlrctrd 
■ulU lufi* which require attention 

it Some of Vdu ma j Ictl Inclined 
to let Lho horni? mo tianv while 
you put your i>rt up and mad # 
in <: | irn Othera nrarcli wdver- 
ttarnitnta nf Oatk or oolta-gei 



* Do you frel md^iminl becauae 
the one ynu Jove appear* to take 
yoq for grunted ahd civci few 
:-in r.- 1 tu no;:- oT in- or her. 

* flr* lion* 



it Urn it you reach ■ ir>und baaii 
' ( tnaala) nompieht nalon Ihrrv i- 
danger af Jf»loo»y atkd emotinnal 
UP**U Make It your buvinrsi Lo 
Oigpt iy m pathetic urL-deFftiandlrll 



* V..ur family mat ntll be thr 
Tor yuur lOtiaJ pukni ui 
Iraat you uc likely to inc ufj* thirni 
*Hfii nikkmit arratircrnenUi Wptcti 
for a vish to be t intuitu. 



it Many of you wil try aul i [»■ 
«KjKrtmtint« in cffifeairai with the 
•cola t Mtnp, rlthar by rae*Tlns 
peopla ot a different type or ac- 
inic in aewy placM- 



SAGITTARIUS 

Thr Arrlwr 

KOVKMMII neCHMBBa if 

CAPRICORN 
lis* <;««i 

orcusiara ii-j*sh 

AQUARIUS 

III -ft. Thr * 

MSI HV ?s — tSBUISlT 1» 



\i>n .till 
in i r.ssn 



it Lucky numticr. i. Most lmpur- 
lam daya art January 4 wad Jaou* 
aty If ybU Wlah tn pueh yti'Lr 

prrnunil *fTi»tri wear a touch cf 
dalTodll-yalkrW 



■A Whethvr you ilitirnd Ln buy or 
sell roarkn .iffeTr,- many oppur- 
tunltl«i nr commJaniona U % Jbb 
hunter, ad ■vert Lie, be rt*Rd y for 
quick rfecielam 



A Slayinc bame can He aa lntvrcat- 
ing as a rmwdrrd raaurt, oo, if vou 
aro ncniiofiiii lnrr Khans'* ,>~our home 
bv putting »; way cr.namenU and 
•juinilnt the fnrultUTr wrouncl 



* Don'l allow romance to be 
luamped bv bii£ln*» wff-*]ri or 
oth'r cnnjlrier a tiMti of practical 
imuHirtkaua Yours or old thmild 
•tilt find tune for luYf makinir 



* If you>e tKeu UviUR in a diram 
world you may comr down In 
enrth with a bang ]f rnu v« bern 
IraVElHug with people wfio Kpcnd 
plrnty. you niaT m : out 



* Lucky nuoionr. tt. BrAt itaya Are 
January 4 -Ldd January fl Junior 
navy, alto mid-trey, .nnutrj attract 
mc-rlti*n\ vlbrailonf* in connrctlnn 
wlt^k parNsanal relationahina 



PISCES 

Thr Fish 

ItRI SKT r»— HARnl !» 



r>iutr A 
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* Lurky number, i Hr.ni nays tor 
anion art January and January 
■ i - . fTBcD, alLbar by itaalt 

ur In a inonntono pr mt, will be 
helpful in bualru-M 



it l.i'rky number. » Kxcellrnt dayi 
are January d und January I A 
da.ihinf acarltt wtll tav.»: ikiccraft 

tn competition! aptirttli« flxturM 
nr uutdflUf activities 



! Hi J a fOOd Luir aak 

favor* bf thoM in authority At 
the *amff Lime he willing to fit In 
w "li the nrrangeunentfi of thuoe 
around yuu and return roquutJ 

ir .Wake ny chantfet in vuiir prac- 
tLul aDnira You ma j merely find 
ynuranlf in wnrtr condition than 
Offfire AviLd lendlrtR or borrow- 

', Uf menvy. 

* TUt-re may be * blL ot voluni»:y 
work waitins around Lh* comer, 
but It ibtoula be fun, particularly 
If yon »r# m teenarir. OJder folk 
ui i uul nr?w or ii ■ 



* It ,uu un- ,i pri-Ttirnrr you tnnv 
br busy. If you *rr a home crafts- 
man yun miy hr nnnhnnt a Jnti 
af you majf bn rxperimeiitltif with 
a uf ir gBdwet 

*> It would br wnrth whtlf to re- 
nrfajitnf; thf rlomi*«lc ictltdulr in 
urder to enjoy mowr frcr Lime 11 
you do not. ulram ma> 

brim on u minor Ulneg*, 

+ Increeifled kcqualnuinere with 
your nrlfhborhorid unit help jou 
to devrlop new ■■• rtoae at 

hand TTierc may bt otaporluiiiLirt 
you hovr overlooked until no*. 



*> That dew luLireat on your 
livilHih may occupy your ihaubhu 
U you have not yn been ln.ro* 
■nice"', llnd '.br prrann it rjcnajtlnri 
U brlntr you together. 



* Since vi>u are r-iifo«rrd in cig»- 
Itts lh* dnor on mie rhopler in 
not m I mterfaut and h*vr h*ielv 
&e«ur> on Lhc m'\\. in- could be 
a tlmi for Iot>c-term plannlnf. 



# tjne «if thnrH! (lUJet jn'rint* when 
ttlr loved nil* \- away at ocriipifri 
with ifipoitant n iUrr« Tt tlMiey 
free you may not find a woitb- 
wlible o-bjeet for your afffteLiOna 

w The dawa uf a renurka&lr 
fripndnhtlp. barely pciceptibte yet 
may lie before a number of you 
II married, you may tir ilartlnr. on 
a LieWr chifipler of mutual iruard 



*> You may not feej .... tn- 
rl.nrd or ycur iiiind nmfd be iaketi 
mu with more important mutter* 
If you du ou t occaaions aili 

be eaauwl and. intormiLl 

« Unit ot you are puay having 
your tlinr in « alnhpa*. whoicwme 
wavy, firriirin for health, and: 
moral* Botn the yoUlif -tn-year» 
and lh* yiiunk-lti-htf.rt are tavprrd 



Tier AtTn-MALiAiM WuMBw's Whemly - lamiarv %, I 
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In Summer 

more than ever -your 
skin and hands need 




-In- I». -ril Id Nfd ffnt) 

nd rouchc/i font -»tin. Frequent 
Itltyitiml&Rta •■! Trushny (yvx—f/ir mmr muuhrfui 
htidun WW «k: /w turn fmmii '} will Li«ep your 
DMHU "lloiltdur*. Ire*, .irm* .iml pvttii v«ur "■ ■ 

.ill. .rnoitth unit uruUvtrtl tw i-t l I rum mil 
rrrumy Tnikhny thi* wry rlnv . . not 
r.fily (or your hnmU . . . hut for "ofl 

'^ggf / fjj 

rrom nil chrmwlji ami 



TRUSHAY 




A prodm! of ftrhlisl-Mfin. 




Raleigh Strained Foods save mothers so much 
time. Its no trouble at .ill preparing a 
variety of tasty meals for baby this new con- 
gruent way, It's so much cheaper, too. 
Ratcigh Slraiiicd Foods arc wholesome, nulri- 
ttous and arc prepared under lite most hygienic 
conditions Irom only the linesl selected Aust- 
ralian raw I runs, vegetables and meats. 

Dt>cttiri umi tmhy htuttft centres vppruy'f ptrptu rtt 
\irmnril )<mi» tint! ialf yMfffOca Macks 



Raleigh ' 

STRAINED FOODS 

rtivu'tciurxl bt 4A ! ei|S P^e»*»¥inf Co Lid 
flrwfitwtcM ard Prtaifeim. V.etotNi 
"A{*nrl /«w*"/pr fhr MaMtk Itobr" 





she saw 9 TROUBLE follows CheryTs illegal **"'r* 
I. Cheryl <>>"> the flat of Albert Richler (George 



1 EXPLAINING how, in Ihe early hours, 
■* * a man strangling a girl aero** the street. 

Draper I Barbara Stanuyck) in advised to forget Sander*), right. However. Richler declines to 
it by Lt. Lawrence Malhew* (Cory Merrill), right. P re *» charge*, inferring that Cheryl in unbalanced. 




Murder thriller 



m 



'J INTERESTED in Cheryl 
• personally, llathetc* is con- 
cerned tcith Iter obsession that 
Richler hut really killed it girl. 



f | iHE main slreele and 
X bywayd of Lob Anpele* 
and Hollywood jii - u\ iiic 
him linckfiroumlH for ihe 
inlerplay of COnflkrts in 
"W i 1 ii e e » lo Murder" 
(I nilfil Artixli), an off* 
heal HUMiM^nw «inr\. 

liarlinru Stanwyck pluy* 
if ip litle rolp of Ihe wilnrati 
wliu Ihtoiiios a prospective- 
victim of George SutidiTn" 
"ii;ni- a.td roHmujiolitait 
villain. 

f»ary Merrill'* lough 
drU;i-liv*" in hIbO IkirharsT'. 

roito*tatic Intcfttnt. 




4. 



REPORTING to the police, 
Richler tuts Cheryl committed to 
a psychiatric hospital. Only Mathews' 
interest and influence free her. 



THE SOLDIER 

Br 

htrrtiu aVi* if pit t 

TJ»c fTrmt ne* lirrmitn tto*v\ 
which lrl)« thr *tory of |hr 
privair *n>lrtier'a war Id Afrlra 
jtml Kruncr. 

l*rPM i mi ii I i 1 r - * r i lur*. i I 

{■* ■».. modrYfl rqnj*nFrnr <<< 
All (,»in- r nn ihr W --li-rn 
rrriril," 

f rom all llmiktuvllm. 
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Stai sweet 
Stai sweet 




- DESPERATE hi/1 In Cheryl to trap Richler 
* fail*. Caught in hit flat, he casually admit* 
la her that he is a murderer and even tries to 
make hue tn her. Bttt she manage* to elude hint. 



£f A CHECK of mucellnneoits clue* by 
* M/tttheic* produce* incriminating evidence 
titaitiu Richler. who. meanichile, goes to CheryT* 
home determined to kill her la protect himself. 



H TERRIElEl) into racing out of her flat 
* juat of a policewoman arrives to help 
her, Cheryl, with Richler in hot pursuit, 
seek* cover on top of a building construction. 




O RESCUE of Cheryl by Malhetc* i* accomplished 
* after the detective sends Richler plummeting to 
the ground during a desperate struggle. Later, the 
couple return to the safety of the streets belout. 

Tun Aujttralian Womiin » VVkkilv _ |imiory 5. 
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NEW BOY 




M1CHF.T. RA1 

Tear 
jerker 
film 

*npHE tear jcrkcr of 
the year is coming 
vour wav. It's called 
"The Divided Heart." 

With it comes a new boy 
star, Michel Ray. 

L.ilinu h.ig made ihe tilrru 
Us emergence- m London as a 
■ nuuern screen tragedy has 
been, one misfit truly wv ;i 
howling success, It*s a five- 
haulcv job- 

Thr story of "Thr Divided 
Heart" is oar to wring the 
hum of all mothers. It u 
based oo a true incident fol- 
lowing in the wale of war. 

First, in 194-1. when the 
Germans invaded Yugoslavia, 
they came to a remote village 
where a young woman lived 
with her husband, her two 
daughters, and her babv son. 
The Nitzis killed the husband 
and the two daughters and 
toolc the mnther away to a 
concentration camp. 

And ihry Hole her babv. 
Tlie babv found iti way into a 
trfrrnan nursery. There it was 
adopted by a German couple, 
who brought it up adoringly 
as their own ion. 

Then the International Re- 
fugee Organisation found the 
boy. His real mother had sur- 
vived. She was told, and in- 
stantly dentaiHterl him lurk 

Thr film IS moitlv of thr 
court action that rnsuerl and 
rhr passionate emotions behind 
it. The boy does nnt want to tio 
to his real mnther — -a stranger 
speaking a language strange to 
him burning with an inarticu- 
late but ravenous desire for 
her child and a haired for the 
Germans. 

For actress Yvonne Mitchell, 
using a despair-frozen face 
and haunted eves, the pan is 
a triumph of nwtr rlmjuenie. 

For toe part of ibe German 
fosier-motbrr Ealing imported 
leading tiontinrntal star Cor- 
nell Birchers. 

But the real discovery of the 
film is the boy, Michel Ray. 
Brilliantly guided by ihe dirrc- 
tor, Charles Crtchton — who 
turned little Jon Whiteley into 
a liar — the 10-year-old Michel 
acts with an understanding 
to rend the heart 

With him, films have discov- 
ered yet another phenomenon: 
a child who can sense and por- 
tray emotions Jar Vvon rt hll 
years.— BILL STRLTTON 

Ttu Australian WomjuV. Whu.t - January 5, 19S5 




There arc pood times, good friencK 
and gaiety ahead if you da And 
laughter and love . . . and marriage 
almost before you know ii But if you don'i 
. . . you're headed for boredom and loneliness 
And it's easy to slay sweel . slay adorable ... if you let 
Ljslcrirte Anlisepiic look alter vour hre;uh. Every mornine. 
Every night. And espectalk helore every dale, when you want 
to be at your best. Listcrine instantly stops had breath, and 
keeps it stopped for hours usually jtmr lirnex better titan 

any tooth pa We. 

NO TOOTH PASTE KILLS ODOUR GERMS 
LIKE THIS , . . INSTANTLY 

Research shows that your breath slays sweeter, longer, 
depending upon llic degree lo which you reduce germs in the 
mouth. You sec. by far Ihe rtitist common cause of hud hreaih 
is the bacterial fermentalion of proteins always present in the 
mouth. Bui no loolh paste is antiseptic. So how can you expect 
it to kill germs as efficiently as an antiseptic? 
LiHli-Hnc AttUtssptlc kills* ennis instant!) . , , by thr milliotm! 
That's why Lislerine stops Jhad breath instantly! (And not |iisl 
lot minutes, but usually for hours on end! I 



Lislerine Clinically Proved 
Four Times Setter Than Tooth Paste 



Recently, Liiterine Antiseptic was icientificatly compared by « 
famous, independent research laboratory with leading tooth 
pastes. In these tests Listerine stopped bad breath on an 
average of four times better than the chlorophyll products or 
tooth pastes it was tested against. 
With proof like this, it's easy to see why 
Liiterine belongs in your home. Every 
morning . . . every night , . . before every 
date, make it a habit to always gargle 
Litferine, the mast widely used! antiseptic 
irr the world. 




LISTERIA 

lAMirsr 



LISTERINE ANTISEPTIC STOPS BAD BREAT 

4 times better than any tooth paste 



A Product o\ 
Lambert Company 
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TT'K.l-SH fruit and vegetables 
■I served with rich dressings 
make dishes to tempt even jaded 
appetites. 

BUFFET FRUIT SALAD 
;As illustrated) 

Each fruit when prepared I either 
tinned or fresh } in arranged in a 
section around a larsc serving-platter 
with driving in a bowl tn the centre. 
This way each person may choose 
the fruit desired. 

Any combination of fruits or Inul 
jiid segptjliles may be served These 
arc the fruits we have chosen fresh 
pineapple dices, ruck melon balls, 
wedges sif hoiieydrw, bunanii halves 
( drenched with lemun juice to pre- 
vent discoloration } f berries such as 
strawberries. loganberries, rasp- 
berries, arid mulberries or purple or 
while LirapCs. tinned or liurne-pre- 
served peach halves, and mini leaves 
and w-airrrress to garnish. 

CREAMY MINT DRESSING 

■'As illustrated! 
One cup cottage cheese jib... 1 
tablespoon mayonnaise, 2 table- 
spoons mint jelly I or use 2 table- 
spoons lightly set lemon jelly and 
add \ iras|>oon finely chopped 
mint), 1 dessertspoon lemon juice, 
pinch salt, lemon slice to garnish. 

ISr-at cottage cheese until softened, 
add rn.av0ruHu.ie, beat until smooth 
and creamy. Gradually add mint 
jelly fdf lemon jelly and mint J, and 
Irmrin juier, beating until thoroughly 
combined. Season with salt; chill, 
Serve lopped with lemon slice. 

PR AWN AND CXT.lfMBF.R 
SALAD 

One pound shelled prawns or use 
l{ cups Raiccd, cooked, or linned 
fish: ) teaspoon sail, J teaspoon dry 
mustard, pinch sugar, -null pinch 
cayenne, I tablespoon vinegar, I 
tablespoon salad oil, I tablespoon 
lemon juice, I cup diced celery, I 
nip diced cucumber, lettuce cups 
and other salad ingredients. 

Place shelled prawns in large bowl. 
Combine salt, mustard, sugar, cay- 
enne, vinegar, jalad oil. and lemon 
juice in screw-iop jar: shake well 
and pour over prawns. ALlow to 
stand 15 minutes Add celery and 
cucumber, mix together and chill. 
Fill into lettuce rup», spoon olive 
and capsicum dressing over and arcve 
wiih salad ingredients. Serve dressing 
in jug. Serves 4 or 5. 

VEGETABLE SALvD 

One and a half cups diced cooked 
potato, J cup conked peas, 2 table- 
<poons chopped gherkin, { cup 
whole-kemel com, { cup grated raw 
carrot, 1 tablespoon grated onion, 

1 lablespoon chopped 
parsley, 1 cup mayon- 
naise, salt, pepper, 
lettuce. 

Place potato, peas, 
gherkin, com, and 
carrot in large basin. 
Add onion, parsley, 
mayonnaise, salt and 
pepper and mix lightly. 
Cover and chill. Serve on lettuce, 
top with cheese and chives. Serves 5. 

CHEESE AND CHIVE DRESSING 

One cup grated processed cheese, 

2 tablespoons milk. I dessertspoon 
butter, I dessertspoon trrmato sauce, 
sail and cayenne to taste. 2 table- 
spoons finely chopped chives. 

Place cheese, milk, butter, tomato 
.itii-e. sail, and cayenne in saucepan. 
Stir over gentle heat until cheese 
is melted and mixture smooth. Add 
chives and serve immediately. 
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• During the summer especially* a clever homemaker can save time 
and energy spent in the kitchen and use it for relaxing and pleasure. 
She can still produce nourishing, appetising menus for the family by 
using fruit and vegetables and prepared tinned and packaged foods. 



OLIVE AND CAPSICUM 
DRESSING 
Three-quarters rim conked or un- 
cooked salad dressing, seasoning (o 
taste, I cup chopped green or black 
olives, i tap chopped parboiled red 
peppers. 

Mix all ingredients thoroughly; 
chill. 

PORK AND POTATO SALAD 
Two cups diced cooked potato, 2 
shallots, \ enp diced cooked ham or 
ham sausage, salt, pepper, \\ cups 



diced conked pork or tinned pork 
luncheon meat, 2 tablespoons mayon- 
naise, 1 teaspoon chopped parsley, 
lettuce cups, salad ingredients. 

Place potato, chopped shallots, 
diced ham, and pork in large baiin. 
Add tall and pepper to taste, mayon- 
naise and parsley, and mix lightly 
together without breaking up potato. 
Fill into crisp Iriture cups; chill. 
Spoon a little apple dressing over 
f-ach, and arrange on large planer 
with other salad ingredients. Serve 
extra dressing in how]. Serves fi. 



PIQL ANT APPLE DRESSING 
Half cup cooked apple pulp 
(sweetened if liked), \ cup prepared 
mayonnaise, J to I teaspoon Wor- 
cestershire sauce according to taste, 
MM) teaspoon cayenne prpper, salt 
to taste, I teaspoon lemon juice, 
pinrh grated lemon rind. 

Prepare apple pulp; when cold, 
mix with mayonnaise, Worcester- 
shire sauce, cayenne, salt, lemon 
juice, and lemon rind, stirring until 
smooth and evenly mixed. Chill. 



IEFRIGERATED sweets 
served in attractive glass- 
ware are the ones you need 
when ihe temperature soars. 
Prepare them in the early morn- 
ing or evening so that they are 
ready 10 serve during the heat 
of the day. 

STRAWBERRY FQAM 
One packet strawberry jelly 
crystals, I cup boiling water, 4 cup 
strawberry jam, i cup cream or 
tinned evaporated milk, 1 dessert- 
spoon Lemon juice. 

Dissolve jelly crystals in boiling 
wain, allow to cool. Whip creuiii 
or thoroughly chilled cvaporalcd 
milk, and fold into cold jells- with 
lomon juice and strawberry jam. 
Whip thoroughly, then fill into 
wetted jelly mould or refrigerator 
tray. Chill until firm and serve with 
fresh strawberries and ice-cream 
made from packaged ice-cream mix 
or your favorite recipe. Serves 8. 

BANANA AND PINEAPPLE 

SHERBET 

One cup crushed pineapple 
(tinned or Ircsh), \ cup castor 
sugar, 1 cup banana pulp, juice ol 
I large orange, 2 tablespoons Lemon 
juice, I egg-white, pinch salt, $ cup 
chilled evaporated milk. 

Mix pineapple with castor sugar, 
banana pulp, orange and lemon 
juice. Stir until sugar is dissolved. 
Place in refrigerator trays and freeze 
until firm around edges and mu«hs 
in centre. Beat egg-white with salt 
until stiff and frothy. Gradually add 
frozen fruit mixture, Ihitn fold in 
whipped, chilled, evaporated milk 
Freeze until firm. Serves 8. 

GOLDEN FRL IT WTID? 
Oue packet orange jelly crystals, 
\ pint hoi water, j pint cold custard 
'left from a previous meal), I cup 
finely chopped, cooked, or tinned 
apricols. peaches, or fruit salad, J 
pint syrup from fruit, extra fniil 
and ice-cream or cream. 

Dissolve jells crsstals in hot ware: : 
cool. When beginning to thicken, 
arid fruit syrup and whip until light 
and Irothy. Fold in chopped fruit 
and rustard. Fill into wetted mould, 
chill until firm. Serve with fruit 
and ire-cream or cream. Serves 8. 

PAPAW AND PASSIONFRIIT 
' SHERBET 
Fhree tablespoons powdered milk, 
} cup hot water, 2 teaspoons gelatine, 
1 cup cnld water, 1 cup milk, 2 eggs. 

i cup sugar, | teaspoon 
grated lemon rind, I 
teaspoon lemon juice, 
J cup mashed ripe 
papaw, pulp of 3 
[iinltniilntl 

Beat powdered milk 
into hot water, allosv 
to cool. Soften gcla- 
line in cold water, 
dissolve over boiling witter. Heat 
milk into egg - yolks and 
sugar, add powdered milk mixture 
and stir over boiling water until 
thickened to custard consist. n, 1 
Allow to conl. then fold in dissolved 
gelatine and stiffly beaten egg-whites 
Freene 2 hours in refrigerator irnvs 
Turn bark into basin, [old in lemon 
rind and juice, papaw and passion 
fruit pulp. Beat until smooth and 
well mixed. Return to trays, Ireezf 
until firm. Serves 8, 
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BUFFET 
SUPPERS 



• Buffet suppers and lun- 
cheons demand tempting, 
appetising food which is easy 
to prepare. Crisp salads with 
tinned or ready - prepared 
fish or meat, fruit and jelly 
sweets, and simple sand- 
icicfies and savories are the 
order of the day: 





HAVE salad ingredienut at 
their best. Prepare ahead 
and thoroughly crisp and chit! 
them in refrigerator or ice-chest 
before serving. Nothing is less 
inviting than a wilted salad. 

Sandwiches and savories are best 
prepared near to serving time, but 
will keep fresh if kept airtight in 
clear food-wrapping plastic. 

FRENCH HERRING SALAD 
Six Jin. slices day-old bread. 1 
etjR. i cup milk, shortening for fry- 
ing, 6 tinned bearings | with or with- 
out tomato sance), strips of red 
pepper arid sliced sniffed olives to 
decorate, salad ingredients. 

Remove crusts from bread slices, 
cut into oblong shapes large enough 



lo hold herrings. Dip into hcaten 
et!g and milk, drain, then fry until 
crisp and golden-brown in hnt shurt- 
cninj*. turning once lo brown both 
sides. Drain on kitchen paper. Place 
a herring on tup of each, decorate 
with strips ol red popper and sliced 
olives. Serve with crisp salad in- 
gredients and Lartare sauce if de- 
sired. 

HARLEQUIN SUNDAES 
Two or three slices plain day-old 
sponge or butter-cake, raspberry or 
apricot jam, 3 dessertspoons sherry, 
3 dessertspoons price from fruit 
salad, 11 cups prepared fruit salad, 
1 red jelly, 1 green jelly, ice~creaiu, 
strawberries. 

Spread cake slices with jam, cut 
into cubes. Divide between 6 rail 
glasses or serving - dishes, trickle 



sherry and fruit juice over carh, and 
allow to stand 15 minutes. Dissolve 
jelties in boiling water according to 
directions on packet, chill until set. 
Spoon a layer of fruit salad into 
serving-glasses, then layers of red 
jelly, more fruit salad, green jelly, 
then ire-cream. Decorate with 
strawberries and serve immediately. 

SANDWICH FILLINGS 

1. Savory E»tj;: Mix chupped hard- 
boiled eggs with salt, pepper, grated 
onion, and chopped parsley to taste. 
Bind with little mayonnaise and fla- 
vur U taste with chopped sardines, 
fish paste, or chopped herring* if 
liked. 

2. Fish and Celery: Spread hall- 
buttered bread slices with fish paste, 
flaked salmon, or sardines, cover 
with finely chopped celery. Season 




4 Rt.OC.r\ OF fCE-C.REAM it atutayi teelcnrne vrheiher fjntigfit or made from packaged mixes or rttur men 
pet recipe. Cut info tqaaret and errvr vrt/t rnranirf. rfjocrsinre, or fruit-flavored mrio j for a changf 
tomeliniei and lo add ritra flacot interest, add chopped null, rnronur. chopped eherriet. or preserved 
ginger at pineapple to mure before pouring over ice-cream Keep saucer stored without these additions. 

The Atimuusit Woken '1 Weeily - January 5. 1955 



10 taste and cover with remaining 
bread slices. 

3. Savory Meal and Tomato: 
Spread half-buttered bread slices 
Willi meal paste or finely minced 
cooked cold meat Cover with 
thinly sliced tomato, season and 
sprinkle lightly with (inety grated 
onion. Top with remaining bread 
slices. 

4. Piquant Liver; Finely mince or 
mash cooked liver and mix with 
suftened butler and little Worcester- 
shire sauce or tomato sauce. Add 
grated onion, chopped parsley, and 
seasoning to taste. When spread on 
bread slices, may be topped with 
chopped ham if liked. 

5. Pickled Cheese: Mix grated 
cheese with chopped mustard pickles, 
little mayonnaise i if liked), and salt 
and pepper to taste. Add 1 teaspoon 
chopped parboiled red pepper to 
each cup of cheese, or for variety 
spread bread dices thinly with vege- 
table extract before adding cheese 
filling. 

6. Honey Date: Cook chopped 
dates with little water and lemon 
juice until soft, stirring frcnurntlj 
Beat until pulpy, flavor 10 taste with 
lemon juice and honey. , 

SAVORIES 

Prepare savory bases or use readily 
available savory biscuits. Spread with 
softened butter as needed. 

For Pastry Rounds: Roll short - 
trust or cheese pastry thinly, cut 
with small cutler, and bake in hot 
oven 5 to 7 minutes. 

For Bread CrOTites: Cut day-old 
bread into Jin. slices, remove crusts, 
and cut into rounds with pastry- 
rutter or into small squares. Fry 
golden-brown in hot oil or fuming 
fat. Drain on kitchen paper. 

SOGGF.STF.D SPREADS FOR 
SAVORIES 

Meat or fish paste topped with 
cottage-cheese ball and piece of 
walnut 

Fish paste topped with dab of 
tartare sauce and sliced oils* 

Sliced processed 
cheese topped with 
rolorrd . cocktail 
onions and parsley 
sprigs 

Curried hard- 
hoiled egg bound i are level 



• All spoon measure- 
itit'iits in our recipes 



FRENCH HERRIHT. SALAII. hot),-- 

qum ittndc.tr. stuffed eggs. *r.u<i- 
seiches, and mrnripi are fine fare 
for meek-end and holiday suppers 
and luncheon.. See these, recipe* 
and other variations on thin page. 

whh mayonnaise or cream and 
topped with tiny mint spris^ 

Finely minced ham ut tinnrrj h.irr 
loaf seasoned with mixed mustard 
and bound with mayonnaise. 

Finely chapped chicken UhiikI 
with thick white sauce and flavored 
with grated onion, lemon juice, and 
chopped parboiled red peppet 

Cottage cheese softened with milk 
and flavored with chopped chives or 
shalluts, coarsely grated carrot, and 
cayenne. 

Flaked salmon or tinned fish 
bound with curried white saur, ami 
flavored with lemon juice, salt, and 
cayenne. * 

STUFFED EGGS 
Hard-boil desired number uf eggs 
by placing them in cold water, 
bringing to the boil, and boihnc lor 
10 mmutrs. Rinse in rnSd wain and 
remove shells. Cut in halves length- 
wise and remove yolks Mash solk* 
and mix with other flavorings as sug- 
gested below. Spoon or pipe into 
egg-whites and decorate with pap- 
rika, parsley sprigs, colored ■ ocktall 
onions, sliced olives, etc. 

Egg-yolk Fillings: I Mix equal 
quantities oi mashed egg-yolks and 
cold mashed potatoes Flavor with 
mashed sardines, herrings, salmon, 
(una, or fish cutlets. as dr>iml \,),| 
squceie of lemon juice, little rnasn,,. 
naixe to bind, and salt and pepper. 

2. Mix mashed cgR-yolk, with 
equal quantity of soft breadcrumb. 
Add mixed mustard, chutney 
chopped parsley, salt, and pepper 

3. Add finely minted rooked cold 
meat (tinned or home-cooked 1 to 
mashed egg-volks. Bind m . ui .„. 
naise or white sauce and Aavoi t,. 
taste with grated onion. Worcester- 
shire sauce or tnmato sauce, salt and 
peppet 

■1 Arid equal qunntits grated pr„. 

cased cheese to 

mashed etpr-ynlks. 

' Bind wnh mavrm- 
niijs ■, add chopped 
gherkin, mixed 
mustard, sail and 
} cayenne to taste 
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SUMMER 
COOLERS 

• Be iveather-irise during, the sc(trching 
months. Use the cool of the early morning 
lor making light sweets and frosty drinks 
so that they can be served straight from *m "Z'Zt\ 

(fie refrigerator Inter in the day. 




i.ruthed rtvt* Imitttl. ■ »r 




FRUtff drinks and <: hilled dcwens like 
those, on this page arc often the 
only "possible'* food in summer. They 
arc a boon to the cook, too* because, 
thev (an be prepared beforehand and 
to save a deal of hot-stove slavery. 
applf.-c;to;er fluff 

Four cooking apples, 4 tablespoons iug.ir, 
; pini water, 2 doves, small piece lemun 
rind, 1 or 2 tablespoon* finely chopped pre* 
served singer, drained fire of «yrup, 2 egg- 
whites. <-mta 6 tablr.tpuofbi sugar, I J des- 
sertspoon* gelatine, 3 dei&crtspoori* water, 
raw berries. 

Perl and rare apples, cut into quarter*. 



<>f apricot <ttttl 
mnr*hniatlttw crvani. The 
rrfipe i* giren itfttnr, 

Cook with •oigiiT, v. iter, t loves, mid I'tihui 
t md until quite tender. Brat to a pulp, 
remove lemon rind. When nearly cold, add 
jint'ci, then fold in egg-whites beaten to 
meringue consjstencv with extra sugar, Suhcn 
^eUtin* in waver, ttir over tailing water 
until dissolved- Fold into apple-linger mix- 
ture. When mixture U thii kfned sufficiently 
to hold it* ihjpe. pile roughly inio jerving- 
dish. Chill. Sprinkle HiA wb Cili ti with 
■ i,- .■-.•! allow to sund several hours until 
>>rupv. Spoon over apple-ginger Hull when 
nervine. Serves 4 or 5. 

APRICOT MARSH\L\LLOW C REAM 
t me and halt cup* crushed rice bubbles nr 
cornflakes, butler or substitute, ] table 
tpuoii lemon juice* 2 tablespoons orange juice, 
1 dessertspoon gelatine, 8ox, vanilla marsh- 
n[j||[}>vs, 1 rup apricot pulp 1 cooked or 
tinned 1 , ; pint cream. 

Mell butter or substitute, add to crushed 
rice bubbles, mix well. Pr«ic out Arnund sides 
ju J <v«-r bottom of srrving-di*h. Heat fruit 



-4- 





juices, add gelatine, stir until dissolved. Add 
quartered manlunallows and apricot pulp, 
mixing well. i..L-tl\ fold in svhipped cream 
and fill into dish lined «ilh rirc-biililjli' 
crumbs. Chill, serve decorated with apricot 
halves. Serves 5 or 6. 

PINEAPPLE HONEY FROST 
( lur large pineapple. 2 juics oranges, j 
lemons, ) lu 1 cup sugar ( according fu taste , 
2 tablespoon* honey, 4 pint* ircd watrr, 1 
to 2 bottles finger ale. 

reel and shred pineapple, place in IttFjtfe 
bowl with orange juice ami sliced lemons. 
Add i teaspoon prated orange runi, sugar, 
and honey. Cover and alln\s in stand I hour. 
Add iced water, mix thoroughly, .ind chill 
Ju)l belore serving add chilled ginger ale 
10 taste. Decorate with fresh cherries it de- 
sired. Serves 20. 

FRUIT SALAD MARSHMALLOW 
Two cups fruit salad (tinned or prepared 
it home), I nip sugar. I cup water, 2 dessert- 
spoons gelatine, 1 dessertspoon lemon juice, 
1 teaspoon vanilla, J teaspoon grated lemon 
Hud, 1 tablespoons coconut, whipped Fresh 
< reani and cherries or strawberries to decnr~ 
ate. 

*ipomi fruit salad into individual serving- 
dishes or large serving-dish, chill. Plate 
sugar, water, and gelatine in saucepan, bring 
to boil, stirring until sugar is dissolved Bml 
10 minutes, cool Add lemon juice, vanilla, 
lemon rind, and coconut, 
and beat until white and 
thick enough to hold its 
shape Spoon on to fruit 
salad, chill until set. Serve 
lopped with dab of cream 
and cherries ot strawber- 
ries. Serves 6. 

LEMON CRUNCH 
For each serving allow- 
I lemon, 3 or 4 dessert- 
spoons sugar I according 
lo taste I, 2 tablespoons 
boiling water, I -3rd cup 
crushed ice, soda water, 
lemon slices, to garnish. 

Squeeze lemon juice, 
strain, add sugar dissolved 
ill lioiling water. Mix svtll 
together, chill. Add crushed 
ire. stir together, and pour 
into tall glass. Fill with 
t hilled soda seller VI, \ 
together quicltlv, press half 
a lemon slice on to edge of 
glass and serve inime- 
ediately. 

• Pineappir nonev /roar 
iferoroloif mi /< f r e ■ fi 
eherriri fnborr \rft > «nd 
applr-fiagrr fluff Inppnl 
with ttmtir,'il iliniifirtnr. 

flrfi) took inritinn irnri 
faate rfefieiouji. Thr Istlljjii 
are giren nn ihia 
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TOMATO TREATS 



Make the most of tomatoes during the 
summer months, when they reach their peak of 
perfection. They are easy to serve and their 
color and refreshing flavor add to any meal. 



TOMATOES arc a boon to the cook. 
Used in various ways iri salads, 
cooked in pies, and stuffed and baked, 
they are always papular. 

Try the tomato suggestions on this 
page. They're all good to eat and simple 
to do. 

TOMATO CXL'B SALAD 
Half a tin jirrparnl ham or heel lent, finely 
diced I about 1) tups), I small tin crushed 
drained pineapple (J cop), i cup chopped 
celery, 2 small onions, I tablespoon finely 
chopped green pepper, I cup mayonnaise, 1 
»»<|"»i - , =li . piarJi pepper, i large firm ri;«- 
tomatnes, rarrai strips and chives for gar- 
nishing. 

Combine meat, drained pineapple, celery, 
thinly sliced onions, and green pepper in a 
bowl. Add mayonnaise, salt, and pepper, 
laid in lightly. Chill Wash and chill 
(..in ii ..... cut each one horizontally into 3 
thick Alices. Remove item end from top 
slice. Sandwich slices together with gener- 
ous layers of prepared meat salad. Garnish 
with carrot strips and chives pressed into 
holes in top slices [us illustrated). Serves 4. 

TOMATO PETAL SALAD 
Four large firm t.outoes, salt, pepper, 2 
dill pickles, 4 or 5 hard-boiled eggs, \\ 
cups thitk white sauce, 1 teaspoon grater] 
onion or finely chopped shallot, squeeze 
lemon juice, parsley and celery tops to gar- 
nish. 

Wash and chill tomatoes. Place one 
tomato, stem-end down, on wooden board, 
make four cms down the tomato, almost to 
the stem end, making 8 petal-like sections. 
Carefully remove most ol centre pulp and 
open petals slightly. Season lightly. Repeat 
with remaining 4 tomatoes. Combine chopped 
dill nickles, chopped hard-boiled eggs, while 



■a»l 



St Tantalo-rherw p*e (above) it mode up 
a f tojert of tomatoes, diced 1 meat, anA 
cheese set in a mory rgg mixture. It it 
good irrvrd hoi Kith vefrlnhle. or raid 
with crisp talari. The recipe is (iren shore. 



sauce, onion or shallot, salt, pepper, and 
lemon juice. Fill into tomatoes. Garnish with 
parsley and serve with crisp celery tops or 
lettuce leaves. Serves 4. 
Alternative Fillings: 

Salmon and Gherkin: Substitute i small 
tilt salmon and 2 or 3 gherkins lor the dill 
pickles and hard-boiled eggs. 

l'rawn and Chives: Substitute J to llti 
prawns (shelled and halved] and I table- 
spoon chopped thives for dill pickles and 
hard-boiled eggs. Reduce onion to i tea- 
spoon. 

Savory Meal: Substitute 1 cup finely 
chopped cooked tinned meat and A cup well- 
drained tomato pulp (from tomato centres, 
for dill pickles and hard-boiled eggs. Omit 
lemon juice and add 1 teaspoon Worcester- 
shire sauce. 

TOMATO-CHEF.SF. PIF, 
Fifth! ounces shortcrust pastry (made with 
Boa. flour 1, 3 medium-sired firm ripe 
tomatoes, 1 3 cups dices] tinned beef, pork, ur 
ham, Ik i/. grated processed cheese, 2 eggs, J 
cup milk, I teaspoon salt, pinch pepper. 

Roll pastry to fit 9in. tart- plate. Place in 
position in tart-plate, trim edge, pinch a (rili. 
Fill with alternate layers ol peeled tomato 
slices, diced meat and cheese, finishing with 
tomatoes and cheese. Beat eggs, add milk, 
salt, and pepper; pour over tomatoes and 
cheese. Bake in hot oven 12 to 15 minutes, 
reduce heat to very moderate and cook fur- 
ther 35 to 40 minutrs, ot until ftlling is firm. 
Allow to stand It) minutes belorf- cutting. 
Serve hot or cold. Yields 6 servings. 

BAKED STUFFED TOMATOES 
Cut slice from top of 4 Large firm washed 
tomatoes, scoop out pulp, and chop up lop- 
ilitct.. Drain shells, place in shallow ha king- 
dish. Fill with one ol the following fillings 
and bale in moderate oven. Yields 4 ser- 
vings. 
Fillings: 

Beef and Rice: One dessertspoon good 
shortening, 1+ cups finely minced tinned or 
cooked beef, { to 1 cup tomato pulp (from 
centre of tomatoes), I cup cooked rice, 
small onion, 1 teaspoon Worcestershire same, 
salt and pepper. 

Meh fat in pan, add meat and chopped 
onion, arid cook 4 or 5 minutrs. stirring fre- 
quently, until meat is 
slightly crisped and 
onion tender- Add to- 
mato pulp, rice, lauce, 
and seasonings to taste. 
Cook gently 7 to 10 
minutes. Fill into to- 
mato shells. 

Corn and Bacon: 
Four rashers bacon, 3 or 
4 shallots or 1 small 
onion, 1 tablespoon 
finely chopped green 
pepper, 1 cup drained 
tomato pulp (from to- 
mato centres), I small 
tin whole-kernel corn, 
1 teaspoon sugar, salt 
and pepper. 

Chop baron, fry 
gently until crisp. Re- 
move bacon, drain oil 
al 1 but 1 dessertspoon 
baron fat. Saute 
rh upper] shallots or union antl green pepoei 
ill bacon fat S to 7 minutes until trnder. Re- 
turn bacon to pan with tomato pulp, corn, 
sugar, sail and pepper to taste. Cook 4 nr 
r i minutes, fill into tomato sheik. 




• .4 tli e e d tomato 
joined with a meat 
and pineapple mis- 
turp nififces a tomato 
flub rnlml ( above). 
Tomato petal safari 
(below) ha. a variety 
of filling.. See the 
recipes On I hi I page. 
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CAUGHT i CANNEP 
IN THE ONE PAY 





Mno>nochfc's Herring?. — fresh, kippered, or in tofliaio 
■i.inc =■ — have ihc full, n-ch flavour Chut belong., only in 
real Scoich \ic\ rings Caught, in ihe prime of life, on 
the famous n>tiinf. gToumh around ihc north of Scotland, 
ihcy arc canned rhe very day they reach Maconochie** 
modem factory ai Fraserhurg, This means their "sca- 
frrh" flavour is relumed uniil you open Ihc tin in your 
own kitchen. What a ireat for aJI the family — and » 
economical, too! Maconwhie's Hetring* Are packed in 
large and small sized (iris — hringing you the very besl 
id Scotch Herring:, (or less than 9d. a serve. 

Ready for you to serve 
to your family 



HERRINGS III TOMATO SAUCE 

Scrvt chilird, with talatl. or as taxtv 
kftixerees. ntornuyt, nunlej or ttther 
u jnjhijiv unaeki. You'd Jov*f thrlr 
irar htmn& fiwour. phis the piquant 
rrttth •' lomttto .iauce. 

FRESH HERRINGS 

Fffwrvrtl in their own natural utt. 
10 dtlirtou* xtrvtti ihilttd, Kith a 
rn.ip salad Handy frrr lunchtO't 0? 
Sttmiu* niKht supper. 



SMOKED KIPPERED HERRINGS 

A hrctikfau tveryntzf wilt etlioy. 
Srn-e heated. *ith mrlird butter. 
\Qrinidtil wt\h ptp-pcr. garnished 

with purslrf. 



FOR ALL FISH DISHES 

MACONOCHIE'S 

SCOTCH HERRINGS 



Write to Be, 17J9, G.P.O, Sfdmtf, 
for Free *nj Pait-F rrr Reeipet. 




Matfc to Meat 




Fur mow tuly 

dkihm. ftaMll-t 
Fruit Chutney Li 
■n old fmrourltc. 
CareCullr pfl- 
piTcd (Tom choice 
fruitf and tvb 

ftplcu* It nmrer 
Lull '■• en- 
joyment sun dl»- 
UncUvr n»v.>ur 



FRUIT CHUTNEY 



Week-end specials 



Favourite for Flavour 



Serve simple dishes 
at week-ends so that 
you can have time to 
enjoy the family's 
leisure hours, 

PACKAGED sweets and 
jellies and readily 
available fresh fruit.- make 
tool, attractive sweets 
without a lot of cooking. 
If you keep thr pantry 
kei ! with staple ingredients 
like cheese, hacon, tinned-meat 
luavcs, eggs, baked beam, 
spaghetti, etc., you can make 
the savory dishes suggested on 
thi.v page in a matter of mo- 
meats, 

ORANGE CREAM 
SOUFFLE IN GINGER. 
SNAP CASE 

One packet orange jelly 
crystals. 1 cup boiling water, 
I dessertspoon gelatine, 3 tit 
unsweetened evaporated milk. 
i cup sugar, I cup orange 
juice, 2 dozen crisp gingcr- 
flas-nred biscuits (or other bis- 
suits such, as coconut, Lemon, 
or vanilla). 

Dissolve gelatine and jelly 
crystali in the boiling water. 
Add orange juice and allow- 
to cool. When beginning to 
thicken, (old in evaporated 
milk and sugar and whip until 
mixture becomes light and 
spongy. Arrange biscuits in 
greased tart-plate or serving- 
dish and fill orange cream in 
quickly. Chill uniil let and 
decorate with orange sections 
if desired, 

APRICOT COCONUT 
APPLES 

Five or *ix small red apples, 
i cup mixed fruit or dates, 1 
dessertspoon butter or sub- 
stitute, j cup sugar, 3 cup 
water, 1 dessertspoon lemon 
juice, small quantity apricot 
jam, shredded or desiccated 
coconut, cherries te» decorate. 

Remove cores from apples, 
peel thinly. Stuff centres with 
fruit or dates, top with mil nt 
hutter or substitute Place in 
ovrnware dish with sugar, 
water, and lemon juice. Cover 
dish, bake in moderate oven 
until apples are quite soft, 
basting frequently with syrup 
while rooking. Allow to be- 
come cold. Brunh surface with 
w.irmcd apruot jam and roll 
in coconut. Decorate with 
cherries Delicious served with 
jelly and ice-crram. 

QlllCK.FTX CASSEROLE 

One pound f rankfurts, small 
quantity shortening, 1 dessert- 
spoon prated onion, i cup 
whole.kernel corn, 3 cup* 
coofced rice, 1 medium -wed 
tin lonutcr scmp, salt, pepper, 
} cup cooked peas. 

Skin frankfurts, cut into 
blocks; saute S minutes in 
heated shortening. Add onion, 
com, rice, and tomato soup. 
Season tt> taste with salt and 
pepper and fold in cooked 
peas. Turn into greased ras- 
serole or greased individual cas- 
solettes and bakr in moderate 
oven 4(1 to 45 minutes. Serve 
piping hot, garnished with 
parsley 

LAYERED BACON AND 

CHEESE CRISPS 
Slices of day -old bread cut 
I {in. thick, incited shortening, 
thick tomato slices, salt, pep- 
I per, chopped parsley or 
| chopped chives, chopped 




WELT BISCUITS or muter taarulfl make a mirk cosing 
inglend of paMtry far fold jvilird meets. Harmuniar she 
flm-jr. of bteeuitt ami filling! meh at the one Ulaaralei 
above. See the recipe far orange souffle in ginger-map 
cue on ibis page. 



bacon (rind removed), grated 
cheese. 

Trim crusts from bread 
slices, brush both sides and 
around edges with melted 
shortening. Bate on oven 
trays in hot oven until lightly 
browned and crisp. Cover 
each bread slice with tomato 
slices, dust with salt and pep- 
per and sprinkle with chives 
or parsley. Top with generous 
layer of chopped bacon, then 
grated cheese, and return to 
moderate oven until bacon is 
crisp and cheese melted. 

TROPICAL JELLIED 

FRUIT 
One medium sired pa paw, 
rock melon, or houeydew 
melon, ii to 2 cups fruit salad, 



Delicious 
new way 
for children 
to take 
Vitamin C 

There's no need for unpleas- 
ant scenes when children 
refuse to eat vegetables or 
fruit. 

Give them delicious, limc- 
Ravoured Vil-O-Fruils — the 
most healthful sweets they 
can eal- 

Evcry roll pack of Vlt-O- 
Fruits contains as much 
Vitamin C 17(1 mgm.) for 
strong hones and teeth as 
nearly H lb. of gurden-frcsh 
peas, beans, potatoes or 
Tom^rocs. one large orange 
or three ajsples — plus cane 
sugar for energy, and glucxnc 
for Ihc nerves. 
Tests overseas showed that 
children given a daily dose 
al 50 mgm of Vitamin i" 
were absent from school 
because of illness onfv half 
at often as children not 
receiving the Vitamin. Tltit 
wiuuattjf is Uss thun iltr 
Vitamin C content of ont 
packrt of Vil-O-Fntltj. 
Start ihcm lo-day on ihe 
road to bounding health 
with Vit O- Fruits daily . . . 
one health habit they will 
love! 





1 pkt. lemon, grrcn,, or pine- 
apple jelly crystals dissolved is 
hot water according to direc- 
tions on packet. 

Peel papaw, rock melon, or 
hnnrydew melon. Cut a slice 
from one end and hollow out 
seeds ftpm centre. Cut a vrrv 
thin slice from other end so 
that melon can stand upright 
Fill melon with fruit and when 
jelty is cold and beginning to 
thicken spoon tntn melon. 
Allow to set, chill slightly be- 
fore serving with ice-cream. 

BARED BEAN SAVORY 
Two cups baked brans 
' tinned or bo tne -cooked 1 , 2 
rashers lean bacon, I cup diced 
tinned meal Loaf, 2 tablespoons 
finely chopped onion. J cup 
grated cheese, ) cup tinned 
tumatn soup, \ cup milk, \ 
teaspoon dry mustard, I tea- 
spoon Worcestershire sauce, 
sail, pepper, \ to \ cup soft 
breadcrumbs, I dessertspoon 
butter or suhsritute, parsley. 

Chop bacon (rind removed), 
cook gently until fat is melted. 
Add onion and diced meat tonf 



Paw 34 



and cook gently 5 minutes. 
Add beans, cheese, tomato 
soup, milk, and mustard mixed 
with sauce. Season to taste. 
Fill into greased ovenwarc 
dish and sprinkle top with 
breadcrumbs, dot with butter, 
bake in moderate oven until 
thoroughly heated through 
and top lightly brovmed. Gar- 
nish with parsley. 

PICNIC-STYLE ROLLS 

An equal number of long 
finger-bread rolls and cooked 
Sausages or long shin tranl- 
furls, softened butter, mixed 
mustard, sweet chutney nr 
mustard pickles, shallots or 
Spaghetti in tomato sauce. 

Split rolls lpngthwi.se, toast 
cut sides lightly. Spread with 
softened butter mixed with 
mustard. Place a hot sausage 
or frankfurt in each roll, add 
a little chutney or pickle to 
each, and one or two shallots, 
or a spoonful of spaghetti, 

SUMMER FRUIT TRIFLE 
One sponge or butler cake 
0 or 2 days old), strawberry 
or raspberry jam, 2 tablespoons 
sherry, 1 pint milk, 1 egg, 2 
tables poo res sugar, 2 lable- 

rns cornflour, vanilla, \ cup 
lived strawberry or pine- 
apple jelly,_ peach or apricot 
halves, whipped cream and 
cherries and nuts to decorate. 

Cut sponge or rake imo fin- 
gers, pack into base or serv- 
ing-dish, spread with jam. 
Sprinkle sherry over and allow 
to stand (covered) 3 to 4 hours. 
Prepare custard (or make up 1 
pint of packaged custard 
mix). Mend cornflour with a 
little of the milk. Heat balanc- 
of milk and sugar, stir in 
blended cornflour. Bring m 
boiling point, simmer 3 min- 
utes. Beat egg, stir into cus- , 
tard with vanilla. Allow tot 
cool, pr.ur over sponge in dish; 
chill. When dissolved jelly b 
beginning to thicken, spoon 
over rold custard: chill until 
set. Arrange peach or aprir.n 
halves on top and decorate 
with cream, cherries, and nuts. 
Serve wrll chilled. 
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>)lr% 001 thri-r, hut tiny Vivien 
WmjI/t. of Mrlboumr. r*n 
a-r llir 'phone ULr a vi-teTxn 
twitchftirL Hn cheery erect- 
ing ami alert manner earn lap 
mark* Iron) 'phone callers. 
'Voini". flfly> her tnnthcr, "is 
icallv mUunct-tl fnr her zer- 
I pre her pknttj ol Vegrniilr 
— it krv|j~ hrr happy and 
health?." 

V'mrr child deserirni Ihr firm 
body tissues, healthy nrnrrt. 
good digestion and clear akin 
provided by a lrr-.li tuuuly of 
Vitamin B t , hV anil Nlnein 
rrerr 111, Vegi'mitr iv rich 
in these r*M-nlia1 silamins 
Im-ciusc it V a purr yeast ex* 
tract. I'm Vrgt-inile nexl lo 
Ihr pepper and >alt whenrvrr 
you set ihe lahlr Vrgemilr 
niinlr hy Kr«lt. 



THIS IS ON ME 



Tta* luiioui coisetliRu'* Titty, ouu 
□TKrkcen ri-.orr of hU Utt, whbcb bc«->n 
m obKiirltr and kuu ntrti to thr 
peRk In Mi ehftnr&ti fleld o( eater- 
Ulnwpnt. 

PrlM ta/t 
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- CRUNCHY 

APPLE 'N' CHEESE SALAD 





SERVE THIS DELICIOUS 



X APPLE 'N' CHEESE SALAD 

RIGHT THROUGHOUT THE SUMMER 



"To make this tempting salad, 
arrange slices of Kraft Cheddar with 
apple an a wooden platter", says 
Klizabelh Cooke, Kraft Cookery and 
Nutrition Expert. "Garnish as illus- 
trated with lettuce, cucumber, 
tomato, sliced hard-boiled egg, rad- 
ish roses and celery and carrot curls. 
Serve with Kraft Mayonnaise." 

Delicious Kraft Cheddar will make a 
nourishing meal of every salad you 
serve this summer. Rich in food values, 
Kraft Cheddar contain!; more strength- 
ening protein than sirloin beef. Arid 
Kraft Cheddar gives you the valuable 



milk minerals, calcium and phosphates 
you won't find in meat — plus vitamins 
A, Ba and D. It takes a gallon of milk 
to make every pound of Kraft Cheddar 
— uihal a bargain iti nutrition! 



Add the "WONDER 
FLAVOUR" of Krafl 
Mayonnaise. Not too 
"oily" or too sweet - 
Kraft Mayonnaise is 
smooth,, creamy perfec- 
tion to the last spoonful. 
In the big family 10 oz. 
and 5 oz. "Swanky 
Swig" re-usable glasses. 




KRAFT CHEDDAR 



PROCESSED AND 

PASTEURISED FOR PURITY >/T 



GOOD REASONS 
WHY KRAFT CHEDDAR 
is best cheese value. 

1. No rind — no witte 

2, Flavour never varies 

S. StiOM a«ily — never crumb)** 

4. Stays rrwh 

5. PMtavriMd for purity 

Sold nm »lmi in ffc* blu* t« pacta, 
lt» n*w family-til* i-tb. p«<k ar from 
rtw KSMHniot 5 -lb. loaf. 
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Continuing 



The Hero of Saint Roger 



and in accordance with youi ic- 
qur»l. I have arranged lor you 
iu inlrrvtcw Kvcral iiaUiJidatrv 
Vour letter, trlli itw little 

of thr part that the surremful 
tanditiatr will have to play 

.thd I llJlVr therefore bfen 1111- 
ciTtain of the enact type that 
you requirr. Became oi ihis 
I h Kv k caa t a wide dc t uud 
will prejem for your inspection 
Ital vcnine Latlir* traiiird and 
experienced Jdtr«*«, nil uf 
thfin — whoif* phyiical develop- 
ment! range from Reubcni to 
Rrnuir r from Peters to Picauo, 
from UfDay to Lnutrcc" 

He smilnd. ' t n this profea- 
lion thrrr \\. of emirac, no place 
for the amateur/ 1 

"That I underiUiid-" 
h wmulii help, Mcmiiritr le 
Prefetj if you roulcl give tm* 
tame indication dF the role to 
Ik- played and iti icupc." 

The Prefect plated hi» 
t»\i u I if ul han rf-ie wn rIovcs on 
thr desk. 

"Moimir\ir Durand, I rrfrret 
ih:n I cannot fully wtisfy your 
whs. 1 1 v jiutihablc curiosity on 
that point. Let me say that 1 
require thr asiiitaace and the 
collaboration of a yoim^ woman 
in a political issue of the eravest 
i rnportan rr Thr? duration of 
her rmpluynient would be r^wrjt 
ux week). What I have to 
offer U the following, in ihefr 
c turret order of importance. 
One: a chance to br of ihe 
greatnt pocublt*. service to u 
bar kward and diftrcised com- 
inunity. Two: a fee of two huii- 
■ I hnd fifty thouiund franci 
and all reasonable rxpcniri. 
Three: a voyage to the tropica 
in my wciety and a return 
journey alflne, For thr salts 
of propriety and convenience, 
the young lady will be rxpected 
i.-. describe herself ai my nierc.'* 

"Ah." told thr director rit- 
tiny back. "I begin to ice day- 
light.'" 

"You ice nothing of the 
tort," said Jolrs Latour nharply, 
"My intrnrion* arr completely 
honorable" —he coutrhrn — "at 
Icait ai far ai the lady ii con- 
reined 1 havr. uid that the 
role is a politiral onr. In re- 
turn for what I offrr 1 1 demand 
obedience and complete di»- 
cretion — before, during, and 
af te/ the — er —performance." 

"If my elienti were not diiv- 
creet r " ini<i the Director loftly, 
"thry would not br my client!. 
There ii a fee of ten per cent., 
by the way. payahlr on appoint- 
ment." 

"That, too. I undemand." 
'Hxcellrnt. A* thr matter ii. 
of »urh tet:rery, perhapi Mon- 
■ m le Prefct would care to 
<i taction hiimtrif behind that 
screen where he can see: with- 
out being seen. It ii quite 
uiital, I aiiure you. Now f will 
itunmOD candidate number 
one." 

He took a ilip from a card 
index "Ah! Lu-Lu Now Lu-Lu 

.i ilrUiEhtfuI tfirl. jRcd iwrntv- 
nine or thereabouts, limple, un- 
to phii tidied. A pa it oral type 

c j ■ i • in. hi Ldap table I nm 
lure that Lulu would (five 
every satiifaction - . ." 



With the greatest possible re- 
\wLmu r. the spring afternoon 
eavT up the ghost and wai 
transmuted into duak. The 
ihouting of the children was 
itilled in the Tuillcriel Gar* 
dem and thr Icvcrj said des- 
pairing good'byei and fought 
their wav into the Metro to go 
to their separate homes. 

As the door shut behind the 
pliant spine of thr sixth Candi- 
da i r , J ules Latou r emerged 
from behind his screen and 
unilrd at Monsieur Durand. 

"Well.'* he B*icl r ,k ihii has 
U:-' n i tnstructinc ;in'J m 

temting aitesTioon, During the 
course of your interviews. I 
have made notes and these I 
propose to study ovetnight-" 

"Monsieur le Prefri hai not 
yrt come- to a definite de- 
risiop ?" 
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"Alas no, 1 had practically 
decided on" — hr glanced at his 
notes- "on Lu-Lu when my 
eye lit an Gaby. 1 wavered — 
and then Francois* was sum- 
moned. Francois? was running 
neck to neck with Gaby when 
Nkuletfe appeared. 1 was 
about to offer, the contract to 
ISicolettc when you confused 
me by bringing cm the drmuTe 
Sin.onr who, you will remem- 
ber, was followed by the en- 
chantreii Marianne. You have 
ottered ntr, in fart, an embar- 
rassment of riches, and I would 
like a little lime to consider 
the relative merits of their — er 
— competing sirens," 

lie paused. He went on 
meaningly. "Have I seen all 
the applicants.?" 
"You have." 

"forgive me. Monsieur Dur- 
and, but as 1 came tn Usia after- 
noon, 1 happened to notice n 
younR person in a dark coat 
and skirt and a titraw hat. I 
did nut see her face but I did 
remark on her cloitm — posiibly 
because they were in such 
sharp control with thu»r wurn 
by her sisters. I do not seem to 
remember her nubsccjurut ap- 
pearance in this urfu f ' 

The director siov>d up. He 
spoke with heat 

"1 should think not indeed 1 
The life of every theatrical 
agent is pestered by enthusias- 
tic "tmberilei who, cm the 
strength of having once gabbled 
tfjr line- of Muliere at the 
Feast of Saint Catherine, con- 
sider thenuelvri to be ihe 
natural successors of Dime. Of 
.hi h a brood is this one. For 
nearly a week she has haunted 
my office — iu spit- of thr fact 
that I have threatened to have 
her ejected by the police. 1. 

repeat. Monsieur de Prcfet, ih-" ■ 
there is nu place in this exact- 
ing profession for the unco- 
operative starry-eyed amateur 
You will let me know your de- 
rision in the morning?*' 

"Yes. I will trlrphone you." 

julr-f Latour thook hands 
with the director and passed 
through thr waiting-room. Thr 
girl in the dark grey coat and 
3kirt was uill there He half 
hesitated. Then he lifted one 
hand, let it fall. She might nl 
leaai (lave rrturnrd his glanre. 
Hut her face under the brim 
of her straw hat wo- in 
shadow. He walked down ihe 
stairs and into thr narrow 
street. 

There was a cafe a few 
paces away, and to Julep Lat- 
our'i surprise he found him- 
self sitting down at an open- 
air tahlr that commanded a 
view «f the enlran c e tu the 
Agrntr IDurand and ordering'u 
tthus of Dubonnet and. with 
ancient guile, paying for it at 
once. He was thus rendy for 
instant pursuit, 



narrow street as if unwilling to 
leave the doorway beyond 
which all hex hopes had been 
concentrated for so long. Then 
she turned to the right and 
began to walk luwards the 
Metro station of the PtnCc Pig- 
oHe. She had reached the top 
of the street and was about to 
iron thr rutttl when a man * 
voice spoke beside hri. 

"Excuse me, mademoiselle." 

She half turned. She saw a 
middle-aged nuin in a dark suit 
with a rose in his buttonhole 
that juit failed lu conceal the 
ribbon of thr Legion of Honor. 
He held hts hat in one hand 
and in thr other a visiting-card- 
She said with dignity: "I 
think, moniieur, that you havr 
umdr a mistake," 

He smiled with assurance. 

"That is possible. But before 
summoning the assistance of 
the fwlice, will you not glance 
at ray card ?" 

She looked up at him irreso- 
lutely from undrr thr brim of 
her itraw hat. She saw ■ thin, 
courteous face and dork hair, 
greying a little at the temples 
As fur Jules Latour, he was 
conscious of a nicker of excite- 
ment. He rared deeply fur the 
quality of thr human voice, 
and in thr short icntcnce that 
this girl had spoken he had 
heard soft and pleasing modu- 
lations, Puini number one wai 
definitely in her favor. A man 
of the wnrirl. hr gbnred swiftly 
at her feet. Her ankles wrre 
slim and elegant, her shoes 
small and well cut. He sensed 
rather than saw that she had 
a slender, heautifully balanced 
figure. 

Th ere svcruld br limr la ler 
on- he hoped -to cousider her 
face io detail. But the first 
impression was a good one- 
srnall, delicate bune*. steady 
-yes. a fair skin When shr bent 
her head to rrad his card, he 
saw that her hair wai brushed 
tightly bac k under her straW 
hat. Ah well, that was a thine 
that could readily he changed 

Oabrirllr read slowly, frown- 
ing. 



Oabrielle Milleau descended 
the stairs of the Agemre Du- 
rand slowly. Shr knew now 
that it was for the last time 
and that it was beyond the 
bounds of human dignity for 
her to present herself to the 
director any more. Hr had 
made that abundantly clear to 
her In the past five minutes. Tt 
.ippenrcd that there were cer- 
tain preliminaries to br con- 
fnrmrd to before one was even 
considered for a walkrng-on 
part, and as these preliminaries 
were wholly unacceptable to 
her, the maitrr was at an 
end. 

"Go home," he had said, sar- 
castically, "and spray the 
vines. Paris is no place for 
you.° 

She could only suppose 
wearily that the director was 
right. 

She stood for a moment in 
the lamp-lit twilight of the 



Purser j dresser 

wisss£3'3'- 



A nursery dresser made from 
an- old-type wire^crt^ned kitchen 
safe is iiie prize-winner this week 
in our komemakerr> , contest on 
how lo make something new from 
something old* 

MRS. Aa C. VER- 
BECK, 138 Brede 
Street, Gcxaldton, W.A., 
wins the £3/3/- cash prize 
for the entry. 

"Wc converted our old kit- 
chen &ale into a convenient -inH 
useful nursery dresser," she 



JULES LATOUR 
PREl'ET DE SAINT 
ROGER 

La Prefecture 



She raised her eyes. 

'Thank you. Rut I can only 
continuc to think that Mon- 
sieur lr Prrfet has made a 
mistake. We havr not met. 
momuintr." 

1< Nbt formally- But 1 raw 
von not many minutes ago in 
the ofTicr of Monsieur Durand. 
the theatrical agent. May that 
not constitute an introduc- 
tion ?" 

*Tf it were to, it wnuld be 
a pOof one." she said with 
spirit, and the Prrfect was be- 
guiled by the jwift uriitnation 
of her face. "Will you not tell 
in r th r reason why you so 
choose tr> accost me in this 
manner ?'* 

"T requested Monsieur Du- 
rand to present rue to you/* 
■aid the Prefect humbly, "hul 
he refused. I therefore took 
the liberty, the great liberty, 
of offering you my card in 
the Place PigaJle.'* 

"A suitable place, no doubt, 
for offering one's rard to 
someone who has the misfortune 
to be unaccompanied by her 
brother" 

''Mademoiselle, the pavement 
of the Place Pigalle is hardly 
suitable for protracted conver- 
sation and therefore . . ." 

"And therefore what ?" she 
said icily, 

"If mademnisrlle would do 
me the honor of accepting an 
aperitif . over nVfr, at a 
table in the open air. in full 
view of tot* passers-by. Believe 



COMPLETE wkh 

j fl e i I ilirm far 
(trc**ing, ihir n-nr* 
*e.rr t\rrnmvr was 
a fcrlen*n ta/e. 





XJTCIIFW S.4FE mthith nh» 
r on per t*d info the use/uJ 
nurnrr dYp«Mr shown almrf. 
Th* entry won the £13 
prize in our tfl*#Jkfr ttmfrti. 



"Firat the legs uf the saJe 
were cut down sn that the top 
came to a convenient level for 
handling baby. The timber 
cut from the lega was used to 
make supports lor the wider 
Uble-tnp of pfywood that was 
added, 

"Half a sheet of plywood 
was 5ulficient to make the new 
lop as well as rover in the 
sides and doors. 

"A rail was also lined to 
the right-hand side for hang- 
ing towels, and then the dresser 
was painled white inside and 
out. 

"A soft bedding cover was 
made for the top from a folded 
rrjtton blanket covered with 
plaatir. but it was made nar- 
rower than the top to allow 
space at the back for standing 
baby's hair-brush, powder-tin, 



FAMILY DISH 

Cape fillets cooked with cheese and 
breadcrumb lopping and nerved wilh savory 
tomato and onion make this week's family 
di»h, 

r! costs approximately 
five shillings and six- 
pence and it makes four 
helpings. 

CAPE FILLETS SUPREME 

One and a haJf pounds cape 
Mile Is, 2 dcscrbipoCHU butter 
or substitute, \ cap grated 
protested ekeese, t cup sah 
white hicadrnimbs, extra 
ublespoonTul butter or ™b- 
stitvlc. 1 anion. 3 medium- 
si/td tomatoes, salt, pepper, 1 
lablcipoou chopped parjlry. 

Cut tlxh mif service-si^ed 
pieca, cover with cold water, 
bring to bulling point . Drain, 
arrange in greased talcing- 
dish. Brush with melted short- 



ening, cover with breadcrumbs 
and cheese mixed together 
Cover with greased paper and 
lulie in moderate oven 21* 
minutes. Brush with melted 
shortening and return to oven 
[uncovered) for further 5 to 
10 minutes, Meanwhile, cook 
and lightly brown chopped 
union in extra melted ahorten- 
ing. Add chopped tomatoe;, 
rover, and ronlt genily 5 min- 
utes. Remove lid and cook 
until tomato is toft and pulpy. 
Season with salt and peeper. 
Arrange fish on serving-dish 
with tomato and onion, 
sprinkle with chopped parsley. 
Serve with oven-cooied jac- 
ket potatoes and green vege- 
tables. 



Luxury dish 

This week Tony, of Sydney's Colony \ 
Club, raters for those who have difficulty 
in making souffle with hu recipe for Jamaica | 
banana surprise muffle. j 
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"THIOR some people,*' 
* says Tony, "souffles 
are often difficult dishes to 
cook to perfection, but this 
one is more like a banana 
merinf/uc, and is not nearly 
as sensitive as most 
souffles." 

Here is, the recipe. 
AH measurements refer to 
level measures. 

Haiti hananas. 1 lemon, '.» 
tablespoons ol sngar, 1 table- 



spoon rum, 1 tablespoon of 
brandy, J egg-whites 

Halve the bananas and place 
in a fairly large baking-dish, 
buttered. Sprinkle with some 
sugar. Add ihe lemon juice, 
rum. and hrandy. Make the 
meringue by beating the 
whites of the eggs until very 
stiff, then gradually add the 
6upar. Cover the bananas with 
meringue and bake in an oven 
ai 3U5 de«. for about 30 min- 
utes until golden-brown ami 
serve immediately. If pre- 
ferred,, this. dish, may be served 
eold. 



and other toilet requisites. 
Napkins, towels, and under- 
wear are sorted on the shelves 
of the dresser." 

A cash prize of £.5/3/ ■ will 
be paid each week to the 
reader who sends in the best 
entry in diis contest on how 
to make something new from 
something old. 

If you have made some- 
thing for yourself or a mem- 
ber of yuur family from some 
discarded article send the idea 
in. It may win a cash prize. 

With each entry send a full 
description ol the article or 
articles as they were and what 
was done with them. Rough 
■ketches or a snapshot to illus- 
trate the "before ' and "after" 
idea must be supplied. 

Address your entry to The 
Editor, Homemakcr Depart- 
ment, The Australian Women's 
Weekly, Box 4088, G.P.O., 
Sydney. 

i'HMZE 

RECMRE 

AL U S G I O U S 
meringue -topped 
fruit pie wins this week's 
prize of £5 in our recipe 
contest fur Mrs, R. Parker, 
53 Waitara Pde., Hurst- 
viJle, N.S.W. 

FRUIT SALAD CUSTARD 
TART 

Pastry: Four ounces plain 
flour, 2oz. self-raising Hour, 
J teaspoon sail, } cup castor 
sugar, 1 egg-yolk, 3oz. butter 
or substitute, 3 desscrts-poous 
ground almonds, 3 or 4 table- 
spoons water. 

Stfl flours and salt, rub in 
shortening, add sugar and 
ground almonds. Mix w a 
stiff dough with egg-yolk 
beaten with water. Roll out 
thinly on lightly floured board, 
line Sin. tart-case with pastry, 
prick base, pinch frill around 
edge. Bake in moderate oven 
12 to 13 minutes, Cool, 

Filling: One small tin fruit 
salad, I cup milk, 2 dessert- 
spoons sugar, 2 dessertspoons 
custard powder, 1 teaspoon 
bullrr, I egg-yolk, \ teaspoon 
vanilla. 

Drain fruit salad, arrange 
in cooled pastry case. Pre- 
pare custard. Mix rustard 
powder with a little milk, add 
beaten egg-yolk. Heal balance 
of milk, hotter, and sugar, 
gradually add egg- yolk mut- 
ture. Stir over low beat until 
thickened (about 3 to 5 min- 
utes) , add vanilla, pour over 
fruii. Beat 2 egg-whites to 
meringue consistency wilh 
extra 4 tablespoons sugar and 
a pinch of arrowroot. Pile on 
to custard, place in slow oven 
until meringue is vet and 
tightly browned. 
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KAY MELAITS 
SAYS . . . 



Here's your answer 
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THESE crushes arc fiirt- 
runncrs of the real 
love a few years later be- 
tween a man and a girl. 

Often, many years later, a 
wife can sometimes set in her 
husband somr of the qualities 
that once made her think Miss 
Smith, her history teacher, wa 

III Hlllllli lllll. 

The .story of one ol these 
rnishts is told in this tetter. 
Sadly enough, it's one of the 
unh;ip|ii'.T ion! 

"J HAVE been friends wllk a 
trirl for some time (1 ani 
* girl) and I can't seem to gel 
<«il of her spell, f like her. Ijiil 
[ feel she is laughing at me all 
the rime, because she gels 
along with the b«ss and t 
don't. lately I have hern 
having exams and 1 have been 
with her in.-ic.nl ol studying. 



IN early every teenager develops a crush 
on someone. It can be the admiration of 
a younger boy for an older one, or the 
attraction of one schoolgirl for another. 
The someone can be a neighbor, the man 
in the corner shop, or a film star. 



As t want to be a feather, it 
worries me how f will pass* 
We have been gritinf; into a 
bit of tronbfr from our par- 
ents, such as staying out lair-, 
etc. — nothing serious, though. 
Our friends and parents do not 
approve of oar (rienikhip, be 
tause she has a bit of a rcpu- 
latina in Ihr town, and being 
friends with her is giving 
nie one. I wish to he ad- 
vised on what f should do — 
whether we .should continue 
our fricBcfjdiiu or split up." 
"Bewitched," N.S.W. 



SPLIT up, of eoorse. You 
knew the answer yourself be- 
fore you wrote. 

You ran be sure this girl is 
laughing at you. You take 
whatever slubiiy treatment die 
hands out— and r.nme back for 
more. Why shouldn't she 
faugh at your stupidity? 

She'll go on push i ng y nu 
around just for the fun of ji. 
BraioVs,, it suits* her to have you 
wiili her. Stir's popular and 
you're not, so by comparison 
wiih you she shines all the 
more. 
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SUCCESS STOHY 



IT n I T £, 
' " is a 



^ ifnfreer. unit Qrtimt. 
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# Ci-wlil is tlnr lo primarF-ttchodl I earlier, 
19-year-old Lorraiuc While, ol llfiiuhrturifi. 
Vie., will) ntrxt munllt bffrint, teneliiiig 
mentally rclanlctl i-hildrcn al MellKiurne's 
TraveDetire Special .V-limil. 

ALTHOUGH lots of people think it is hard to "get 
anywhere" le.irhing mentally retarded children, Lor- 
raine says the work is most satisfying and there is rarely 
a dull moment. 

"They respond wonderfully to kindness, patience, and 
understanding," Lorraine said. 

"Being able to help them 'get somewhere," even if 
it is only a* far us learning lo use- their hands creatively 
or being able lo read newspapers, is a great thrill," 

Lorraine js an accomplished artist and dancer and male* 
ali her own clothes. H 
Kpnnrm nn nn nnnrj onon 



Don't you think yourself 
you're being stupid? All you're 
getting out of it is a bad repu- 
tation and a failure in yuur 
exams, which will put an end 
to your hopes of the job you 
want. 

One of these days yon '11 fall 
in love. If you behave then 
the way you're behaving now 
you'll become one of thou? 
dreary creatures whose boy- 
friends neglect them, go out 
with other girls and behave 
as they like, while the dreary 
ones merely wring their bunds 
and tuna 1 1 how wonderful the 

FOR TEENAGERS 

boy is, how much they love 
him, ete. 

Such dreary girls end up 
blaming Tom, or whoever the 
man is, for having spoilt their 
lives. 

They forget that it's not 
Tom's fau It. bul their own, 
Jim as it won't be this girl's 
fault il you (ail in yuur exarns. 
ft will be your own. 

"J WOULD like lo< write to 
Australian girbj axtd boys 
about my own age. Here are 
brief details of myself: 

"Age, 21; height, 5ft. 7|in.; 
interests are painting, drawing, 
writing (which at the moment 
is, more or less, scribbling > . 
music, travelling, dogs, tennis, 
badminton, boxing (gave this 
up a lew years ago, but in- 
terested in discussing the 
game), and hunting (big and 
small game). 



DiSC DiQEST 

TTAD is >o happened that US.bum were jusi another 
ID-inch record, I would have tort no time 
in bemoaning the fact that there are only eight and a 
half minutes of music on each side, but even one 
hearing stiffed my complaint, because the record con- 
tains some of the world's most beautiful music. 

The first side is the monumental, sonorous Overture 
to Ciluck's "Ahreste," an opera which, if the overture 
be a true foretaste of [he work, must be one of the 
landmarks in that art. The other side is labelled "tjva- 
tina," an orrhestral arrangement of the fifth movrinrnt 
of Beethoven's String Quartet, Opu( LtO. If music 
means more to yuu than something to tap the fool lo, 
do hear this rerord, on which both works arc played by 
Wilhelm Furtwangler and tie .Berlin Philharmonic 

—BERNARD FLETCHKR. 
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"It would be greatly appre- 
ciated if correspond eras would 
give me a good description of 
tfientselvrs and interests in the 
first letter. I will reply to all 
letters." 

George (Sandy) Macker- 
ttmrn. Metal Corporation of 
India Ltd., P.O., Karrasgarh, 
K.I.R., nisi. Manbhuin, Bihar, 
India. 

Worried Mnther, Tasmania. 

FEUDING with yuur mother- 
in-law won't get you any- 
where. You're being unrea- 
sonable when you object to 
Mum raking out your little ffirl 
occasionally, even if Mum 
does keep her ten, late. 

Ask your muthrr-in-law now 
and again lo look after the 
little girl for you. Human 
nature being what it is, she 
will probably rfwnl il. 

If you bring yourself to ad- 
mit if only to yourself — that 
.you're a little hit jealous of 
your mother-in-law. you'll re- 
lax about the situation and 
make everyone much happier, 
including yourself. 



M, Newcastle, N.5.W. 

SOLVE both your problems 
in one. Have the barbis u. 
and ask HIM. Invitations 
could be by personal letter, 
something like, "I am having 
a barbecue (at— on— and the 
time) and would he glad it 
you could come." Say it's to 
celebrate your birthday if you 
want to. If your budget runs 
to it, have chops and steak, 
but sausages are H definite 
must — and, of course, stacks 
nf bread and butter arid 
tomato satire, etc. 

You didn't say what hap- 
pened during that three-quar- 
ters of an hour you were wail- 
ing together. Did you refuse 
to kiss him? Did you give the 
impression you didn't rarr 
thai he had to walk six tn&kt 
home? Doo't refer to it now 
because it's too late for any 
references, but at the bar- 
becue give him the nirt.1t 
steak or the biggwl helping, 
look him in the eye, and tell 
him it's specially for him. 



me, I wish you nothing bul 
welL" 

She looked at him with a 
long, caodid glance. She saw 
the unmislakablr ittrns of em- 
barrassment on his forehead 
and she was momentarily glad 
that the had provoked them. 
This was do Monsieur Durand. 
This was a man of breeding 
and behaviour who had forced 
himself into an equivocal posi- 
tion -for a reajon. She was 
suddenly consumed with curi- 
osity as to what could possibly 
have inspired the Prefect of 
Saint Roger to adopt the tech- 
nique of the pavement footpad 
She smiled and held out her 
hand. 

"My name is Milleau. Gabri- 
ellr Milleau. It would be fool- 
ish indeed for me to accept 
your ofTrr of an aperitif, for 
that is the last thing that I 
require. But if you were to 
sugicesl a plate of onion soup, 
lav, and a liftlr cheese . . ." 

"And possibly a small toumc- 
etos with a sauce Hrarnaiv 
and some mushrooms, madem- 
oiselle * , , ." 

She sighed. 

"Let us go quickly so that 
lhey may lose no time in put- 
ting il on the grilL" 



continuing The Hero of Saint Roger 



table and gazed across the glit- 
tering Place Pi pall < while Jules 
Lntour busied himself with 
ordering coffer and with bis 
cigar. When they were ante 
more alone, h e looked at he r 
reflectively through the woke. 

"May I take up the lute at 
t he pain I when i t was inter- 
rupted by the arrival of the 
Brie? You say that vou were 
expelled from the Convent of 
rln- Hiily Innocc-nls. I> it In- 
diicrret to aik why?" 

"The real rcawia p I think 
now. ill berauu* I had outgrown 
it. It wai time fnr im* lo gu 
berause 1 was reitleu and not 
very well behaved. Bul ihe 
reaion givri] waj a d i fTcn-rj t 
one. I have already related to 
vou that it hm king been my 
wish to become an actrect. 
VVVll, J impersonated someone., 
and, at thr last moment, I wai 
fuund oul" 

"That wai most unfortunate, 
llnw were you unmarked?" 

O.-ibneltr rolWrd dightly 
and looked away. 

"1 made an incautious move- 
ment. Thnt'i all." 

"J M»/' 

Jutex La tour didn't ire. But 
thii monirnt oi eonfidenee was 
nor one lor invr»tigatuin into 
detail. 

"And what happened then?" 



W AND OUT OF SOCIETY 



HAP A OCtAM LAST MkJrr, KXi 
BOOtwr Vt A rUR COAT. 

J 



The crrprjt Suzette that fol- 
lowed the chevar thai had fol- 
lowed thr loumedos that had 
followed Ihr onion inup were 
detirioui and il was with a 
feeling oi" rontrnt that Cabri- 
ellr put down her fork 

"Some fruit. maclrTiioiiellr ?" 

"No thank you indeed. I 
liave alrrady made a ihtuneful 
rahibition of «>Y appetite." 

"There it nothing ihamrful 
about humjrr. Somt* coffee?'* 

"You are very kind." 

"A riffarrttr'" 

"No thank you. I rarely 
■moke,** 

"I have your prrniiuitin ro 
liifht a ris^r?" 

"Plraie 'Jo 

She put her elbow* oh the 
Vtiw Austhaua* Wo hew'* Whjlsxt - January 5. 1955 



"I went horn*- lr> my lathrr. 
He was very angry with me. 
1 have alwaya been a disap- 
pointment to him because I 
wai his daughter and not hi« 
son. I have nu brother. My 
mothrr died a long time ago 
and thrre'i -mly my father and 
me." 

" VVherr'i l homr" ?" 

"By the Cirondi-, in the 
Medoc area, not far from the 
village of SaJntc Marie del 
Fleuri. Tlirrr my father has a 
vineyard, a iinall property of 
thirty-two and a half arret. 1 ' 

"And may I ask how it came 
about. madriuuiM'llt', thai I 
tirst saw you, the natural die- 
r.iplr of Dianysus, in the office 
of Moniit>ur Durand, thr 
thcalrif al aajent ?" 

,k AIbj, thai it only t"o easy 
lo explain Much againnt hts 
will, 1 persuaded my father to 
allow me to romr to Paris for 
one year to be trained a* an 
actrew It waa aerecd betwem 
ui thai if I werr not to obtain 
a mi tabl t t-ngageTi>rn I 1 1 the 
end of that tiine T I ihouhJ rr- 
lurn ,Kunr and devote mywlf 
to weeding and to thr periodic 
spraying of the vine* agaimt 
p)ivlluirr.t Now, ii* you know, 
phylloxera jr « diieasc afTecting 
the . . 

"Yn, I know." uid Jules 
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Latunr hastily. in nhnrt, 

vim hjvr tiail .i vrji-'s ir.iiniiig 
and no engagement, iuitabk L or 
otherwise." 

"Ejcaetly. When my training 
wai Cotnpirtcdp my tutors gave 
mr dririr blming. a diphnna, 
and an tnlioduction tu M(rn- 
xicur Durand. I called on him 
and off ered to gi vr hi m my 
rendering of Joan of Are beur- 
inR the Voices, whereupon 
. . * She fsdtercsj and looked 
away. 

"VVhrreupon what?" 

"Mniuieur, hr ,nked me lo 
go to bed with him." 

"Hal And what then?" 

" I pretended nut to hear 
I threw tnyirli into the atti- 
tude of Phedre^ daughter nf 
Thr.iiis, and beggrd hiin to 
give mc his attention . . .** 

"With what result T* 

She shrugged 

"Hr asked me to go to bed 
with bun " 

"The gentleman's conversa- 
tion has the rpsali ty uf a 
grainophunr needle stuck in a 
groove What did you do this 
time?" 

'"'1 his lime I left him in tin 
doubt ns to ihr acuteneu of 
my hraring and of my indigna- 



by'ri'd 
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tion at hi«t vile Mi^rituins. 1 
left the Ajgence Durand forever. 
\ walked up the street. You 
presented your card. You know 
the rest. But what I still do 
not know. Monsieur le Prefet, 
is your reason for inviting me 
to the superb meal I have just 
finished,." 

Jules Lataur gracd al fJabrv 
cQc with a look of unfrigned 
admiration. Ke found her ap- 
pearance, hrf Bgure, her con- 
versation ± even hrr you Ehful 
appetite altogether clianuing. 
nie war) precision of rpitrii 
that the had asiumed. was re- 
dolent of the content class- 
room. Clearly ihii young per- 
:.nn had tait-riL and had nut 
wastnl her lime at whatever 
ncadeniy of acting slir had 
.nis-ndcd. Her story, of course, 
was far too good to he true. He 
didn't believe a word of it. 

He sighed. Sauit Roger and 
thr future- prosperity of in 
people were far too important 
for bim to engage the irrvicri 
of one in whom he had not a 
shred of confidence. ff only 
ihe had laid him the truLh. no 
matter what Utr truth was. 

"Madrmoijcllr, I have taken 
up a great deal of your lime 
and you have been a delightful 
liiirst. May 1 now not escort 
you to where you live?" 

"That would be very kind of 
you. f live wiih my unclr Jo 
.ii his hotel in the rue d" Am- 
sterdam. He is not really my 
uncle bul a friend of my 
father's. They worked to- 
gether in the war, in th<- Re- 
sistance. But fpa havr not 
yet told me why you ..." 

"I am all alone in Paris arid 
it has given mr, an elderly 
bachelor, the greatest pleasure 
to dine in your stimulating 
society May we not leave it 
likr thatr 

"I had hoped without hnp r " 
sh." naul sadly, "that you might 
have had a professional en- 



gagement to offer me. Now I 
realise that my father was right 
and that I shall have to mum 
to the vineyard, after .ill It — 
il is more than disappointin:;. 
for I have tried very hard." 

En the bud — for Jules Latour 
flatly refused to travrl by 
Metro Gabhelle said nothing. 
He realised after a littlr whih- 
thai she was crying. She did 
it ver v well, for there were no 
loud lamriLtationv tin convul- 
sion ul thr shoulders, no twill- 
ing of ihr fmgrra. She sat he- 
aide him, boll upright and 
wide-eyed, while tears mean- 
dered down her rherks and 
dropped, into her lap. Reallv 
one might almost ihink that 
these werr real tears and not 
thr synthetic numifeiuiions of 
torrow that a trained actress 
can producr. at will. He began 
In pal her hand, but -.hi drrw 
it swiftly away, 

Thr taxi survive*! the mael- 
strom of traffic hy the '. • ■: 
S.Miit I jiurr and awrrved its 
way down a straight itrret and 
stopped at * littlr square of 
trees. At he paid the driver, 
he noticed with detachment 
that it was called the Place 
Budapest. 

Oabrielle pointed. She uid 
mtsrrahfy. "Thi 3 is the hotel 
where I live. If you will come 
inside I will present my Uncle 
Jo to you." 

Jules Latour looked at thr 
hotel. The sn-ound floor was a 
brilliantly til rratauranl and 
bar and through the huge wnv 
dows he saw the aluminium 
counter , the coffee ni*c h i nr. 
the pin-tablrs and (far cus- 
tomers. He saw the men and 
wonu-n who frrqurnirrf this 
place, the patient ones, the 
restless one* at the pin-lahtes, 
the couples who eachan ged 
timorous embrace* *■ if nh]iw...i-. 
of those who teemed about 
them He looked upwards. 

The bedrooms of the tall 
house werr shuiirrrd against 
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January is ^ 
the time 




to 



s Make New Year 
* resolutions 



You will achieve more with 
your New Year gardening if 
you have a plan to work to. 

JJERE arc some rcsolu 




CAULIFLOWERS at* papular rrgelnblei. 
(rtirfirncrr ihouid hare p gtrod nipffl* if 
inmlructiant f<tr growing arc followed. 



your list: 

• Sow cauliflowers and 
' sprouting broccoli in prepara- 
tion for winter meals. 

Seed - i l» 11 1 Ih.I tir sown in rows 
three indies apart in a seed- 
box or seed-bed containing 
humus-rich toil, which has 
been dusted with superphos- 
phate and dolomite to prevent 
the disease whiptail. 

After sowing, start getting 
the hed ready for transplant- 
ing the seedlings in about six 
wreks' time. Dig it thoroughly, 
1 leaving it in the rnugH, and 
diut lightly with dolomite. 
Leave the garden bed in the 
: rough lor a few weeks, thru 
break any clods of soil and 
dig in a liberal quantity of 
hnmtis. 

Just before the seedlings are 
planted out finish the fertiliser 
treatment with 3oc. complete 
fertiliser per square yard. 

Seedlings should be dusted 
with DOT in the seed-box to 
prevent infestation with the 
cabbage moth and white but- 
terfly, which severely damage 
the little plants in ionic 
seasons. 

Transplant seedlings when 
four to six inches high, spa- 
cing cauliflowers three feet 
apart each way, and broccoli 
two feet apart in rows three 
feet apart. 

Recommended cauliflower 
varieties are Russian . ? V 
Nugget, Hawkcsbury " Solid 
White, Early Snow White, 
Five Months Special Giant, 
I'henomenal, Main Oop, and 
Shorts. 

Green Sprouting is the best 
variety of broccoli. 

• Sow seeds of stocks, wall- 
flowers, pansies, ncmesias, and 
Ireland poppies for an early 
display. 

l'hey all do best if sown in 
,i srrd-box of good soil which 



CM be kept damp on hot sum- 
mer days and moved intu the 
^hadc in the heat of the day. 

• Plant dahlias for a late 
show. 

• Sow carrots for winter use. 
Carrots sown this month cars 

be held in the bed throughout 
the winter and pulled as re- 
quired. 

In hot weather it is a bit 
difficult to get the small plants 
firmly established, but if the 
seed row is mulched thinly 
with cumpost and the ground 
kept moist there should not he 
many casualties. 

However, young carrots 
cajinrn stand weed competition 
in the early stages, so keep 
them weeded. Thin them to 
three inches apart when two 
inches high. 

GARDENING 

■ Cultivate the strawberry 
bed. 

This is sure to be necessary 
afteT the inevitable tramping 
of the picking icason. 

• Watch that no fruit in- 
fested by fniil-fly from late 
cropper* is left lying about. 

It must be collected and 
drstrnyed bv boiling. 

• Take daphne cuttings. 
About mid-January ii the 

best time for this job, as by 
then the wood has ripened and 
fairly good results are gen- 
erally obtained. 

Select pieces which are 
about three inches long 
and trim off the leaves from 
thr final 1 j inches of the stem, 
which is then inserted to the 
stripped depth in a pot of 
sharp sand. 

It is best to place the pots 
in a glasshouse. Alternately, 
cover the pot with an inverted 
glass jar. Keep the pot damp, 
but not slushy, or rotting fungi 
will be encouraged. 

The rmtinEs should have 



rooted in two months. Then 
they should be transplanted 
inlu puts of light loam, allow- 
ing one plant per pot. 

• Strike azaleas. 

Select cuttings of half- 
ripened wood and set them out 
in sharp sand. A glasshouse is 
not essential hut help. 

It is vital to give cuttings 
in a glasshouse plenty of 
water, tn January sand dries 
out very quickly under these 
conditions. 

• Watch out for chrysan- 
themum diseases. 

Leaf spots can be specially 
troublesome, and, if the 
weather is showery and humid, 
start spraying with home-made 
Bordeaux mixture 1-1-30 every 
fortnight as a preventive. 

This is the best spray, but if 
a ready-made one is preferred 
use copper oxychloride. 

• Cut back loganberries, 
which have finished fruiting. 

Next season's crop will be 
borne on the canes which 
appeared in spring. To avoid 
plant exhaustion, the old wood 
should be removed. 

Give plants a mulch of old 
animal manure and plenty of 
water. 

• Check thai aiaJeai and 
camellias ire thoroughly 
mulched to save Losses through 
the hot weather which tics 
ahead. 

• Keep spraying gladioli with 
DOT to control thxios. 

• Gel a bed ready for onions, 
as early white varieties are 
sown in February. 

• fane the N.S.W. ChriM. 
mas hush back hard as Soon as 
It has finished blooming to en- 
sure plenty of growth lor next 
year's Rowers. 

• Pick and enjoy your sweel 
corn. 

They are ready to pick 
when the gram* are plump 

and full of milk 
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the spring iky and he taw ihc 
>'••*< of light that »t:: .»...(! 
through and he WW one ol those 
patterns flick off and he heard 
the engine whuulca v " W 
Iran the nation and high up 
on the dirk facade another pat- 
tern of light on eitingunh'cd 
and he thought to hlinsrll how 
very wine- he'd been 

Hr took off hii hat and held 
out his hand. 

"tt'» rather late, to if you will 
forgive mr 1 don't think Til 
come in. Thank vou very much 
for dining with inc. oiadeoooi- 
IcUe. and may 1 wish you every 
good fortune in whatever pro- 
fession you deeidc to follow— 
either that of the theatre or of 
die — ee — vineyard. Good 
night " 

"Good night, Monsieur Ic 
PrrftL Yuu ha\-r been very 
kind." 

MefoTe rrurinjj for the night, 
Jules Latour made a telephone 
call Because, in spile of him- 
vli, he could not qurll a link- 
'.in. suspicion that he might 
be wrong , . . 

"]> that the Convent of the 
Holy Innocents?" 

"Yra The Convent hrre. 
Sister Derima ipeakinR." 

"May I speak to the Rever- 
end Mother, |ilca»c?" 

"The Reverend Mother ia in 
the chapel at evening medita- 
tion. Who wishes to rpeuk to 
her?" 

"My name i» Latour. lulei 
Latour. I am the Prefect 
of Saint Roger. Is it possible 
to tee tlse Reverend Mother at 
ten o'clock lonionrow mom- 
in*?" 

"Certainly, Monsieur lc Pre- 
fet. I will arrange t ' 

"Thank you. Good night, 
Si* iff Drcima- Furgivr me for 
having telephoned at so late 
an hour." 

"Of course. Good night, 
Monsieur Ic Pfcfcl." 



con&nuhig .... The Hero of Saint Roger 



The Convrnt of the Holy 
Innocent* was an austere build- 
ins: itandinjt at the end of a 
■utii; drive. Jules Latour, 
flinching a little from the 
Itrighlnrss nf thf mommg sun, 
w. ilkcd up ihr steps and rang 
thi- lx- 1 1 whilr thr t-iici-drivFr 
drove hii cab into the shade 
of a cypress, lit a Gaulloisc, and 



began to study the bicycle rac- 
ing pages of L'Humanitr. 

The door vv.ii opened by a 
oua. She conducted Jules 
lea tour along endless corridor* 
until she itoppod at an oak 
dmr and knocked. 

"Come io, M 

1'hr nun stood t« one tide 
as hi 1 entered. He taw a ralm 
f»cc ( a face full of repose and 
dignity, and hii heart sapk. 
Hi* niissinn, that of perman- 
ently unmasking a deceitful 
girL suddenly seemed as tawdry 
*\ his own self-esteem. A slim, 
Iti-.uiiiiul hand, as smooth aa 
lli'.' hand of a young girl, in- 
dicated a chair. Jules Latour 
hawed. 

"My name is Join Latour, 
Prefrct of Saint !<■ igct 

Ph be seated. Kilter 
O'Crima tells oir that your 
visit is of importance and 1 
sunder how 1 Can br of service 
to thr Governor of mch a far- 
away Oulpofll of France." 

Shr ipi'tkr Ihr soft, iinmairu- 

tatc French of the Chateaux of 
the Loire and J ule ■ Latour 
would gladly have withdrawn. 
He laid with «mp embarrai*' 
mrnt: "If the Reverend Mother 
is occupied, I . . . I . . 

"Not at nil. I am at Mon- 
sieur le Prefet's disposal" 

He swallowed. 

"I hii anxious finally to sat- 
iify myself about a young 
w/rman who claims lo have 
hern educated here. Yqu will 
lenu-w. Reverend Mother, that 
Pari* is Full of impostor* and 
T . * . I therefore . , .** 

"What i» her name?" 

"Cabrirllr MiUrau." 

The Reverend Mother 
frowned and hrr blue eye* 
widened. When she spoke 
at>ain. there wwi a thin film 
of ice over every word. 

I think Monsieur Ic Prefet 
ii maijiiB a serious error." 

tfe ilDod up with alacrity. 
Hi- »a id in relieved tone*: "I 
*tm glad to hear that my i tit- 
pi cioai are justified and I can 
ordv apologise for taking up 
your valuable time." 

"Sit down, please. It is not 



to BU that Monnicui lr Prefet 
owet «n apology, but to- Cabri- 
ellr. 1 believe that 1 heard you 
use tlir word 'impostor.* " 

'Then »he was here," taid 
the Prefect inrredukmily. 

"Certainly ft ii true that 
the left ui— let me think — just 
over a year ago in fcTnir.what 
unuKuaJ circLimjtancu. hut wc 
all .lave the greatcit regard and 
affection for her." She rang a 
handbell and a nun appeared. 
"Sister Catherine, bring me 
Cabriclle's 61*- and enpies of 
hrr reports." 

J ulrs Latour drew a deep 
breath. Outside the open win- 
dow, he heard the humming of 
flirt and ihr Lazy twittering of 
bird* in the ivy. Hr wished 
with all his heart that he had 
not come — or did he reaby 
wiih that ' Wat it not poa- 
uhle that be might not have 
to lelf-phonr Monaii*ur Durand 
again ? 'iTie nun re-entered 
with a bundle of papers. The 
Reverend Motluv turned thrm 
over. 

"Gabrielle came to ut lix 
yr;ir* ago. Her weight an 
arrival wai--but in Monsieur 
le Prefet interested in her 
wriirht '*" 

"No," he taid hoarsely. 
"No" 

"She had influenza in Marrh^ 
191S0, aj;d mumps in die tame 
year. She had a tooth filled 
in December. Her needlework 
i* excellent, she is an cnthu- 
liastie if «1 ight ly lUp-dtaih 
student of the piano. Her his- 
tory and mathcrnatici ftC only 
fair, her English very good- 
Recitation of French and Eng- 
lish versr is marked 'eicep- 
tjonfl] her general conduct had 
always been nf die hi cheat order 
unlil . . . until . . 

Jolrs latour glanced at the 
Reverend Mother. To his 
aJtoniahment, her graw face 
wai suffused with lAtightf.r, inv 
rne*liatr]v controllrd. He smiled. 
He said canspiratorinlly: "Until 
when ?'* 

rhere ii no reason why I 
should not tell you. Gabrielle 
had always t?ern keenly inter- 
ested in acting, hut rn her last 
term she did not confine hrrself 
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to the stage. She dressed up, 
monsieur, as a famous actress 
of the Comedie Francatsr who 
had hern a pupil years ago and 
visited us in that guise. The 
num wrre completely deceived 
-ai 1 was myself and she 
took tea with us in the refec- 
tory, where she lectured us on 
the life of the theatre. I re- 
member," said the Reverend 
Mother, "that she evrn asked 
my consent to smoke a cigar- 
ette — and sniulLcd it. But it 
was the excess of her wrong- 
doing that betrayed her " 
"Howr* 

Again he saw the glimmer of 
laughter. 

"That I cannot tell you. 
Vou must ask fiabrirlle her- 
self. She may tell you nr she 
may not. I won't. When she 
left us, she returned to her 
father, a widower in the Mcdoc 
area, and then returned to 
Paris to take up the stage as 
a career. 1 ' 

"Do you know where she 
lives 

4l Ycs. Normally I would not 
i onaidrr it at all n «uj table 
address, but I have known the 
man whom she calls 'Uncle Ju' 
for many year*, and with him 
as a guardian she ill quite 
safe, He is a splendid fellow, 
honest, upright, and kind." She 
paused. "And now may ] ask 
the reason fur Monsieur Ic Pre- 
frt's inriuuricir* 

He stood up onrc more. 

" Wha t you have told me , 
Reverend Mother, niakra it 
iiii|jerativc that I should get 
in touch with Gabriellr at 
unfr. 1 may be able to offer 
her . - . a professtuna) engage- 
ment. 1 have a taxi waiting, 
<ind ai time is of importance 
I must ask if I may be ex- 
cused." 

"But, of course. Monsieur Ic 
Prefet. 1 hope I have givrn 
you the information thai you 
requirr. 1 * 

"Vou have done more than 
that. You have roadr mr feel 
very smalt and very naean," 

"Even that can sometimes br 
a ipirituaJ bleating," she aid 
softly. 



"I believe you. Goodbye. 
Reverend Mother, and thank 
you." 

'Goodbye," 

The taxi-driver, having fin- 
ished reading "L'flumanitr," 
was asleep, the cycle-racing 
page? spread over nil face aa a 
shade. Jules Latour shook him 
violently and be woke up in 
some anger. 

"Drive mr immediately to 
the hotel at the corner of the 
rue d'Amstrrdarn and the Place 
fiudapeit." 

The taxi-driver swore. "First 
you ask me to drive you to a 
convent and then to a joint 
likr that. 1 can't do it. It's 
not decent." He relit the black 
twig of his GauMoise and puffed 
reflectively. "As well as that, 
I know a better hotel in the 
same street run by my step- 
brother's wife. There arc two 
Algerian nislrri there and " 

"Will you will yon nut 
do what I tell you," said Julea 
Latour furiously. 

"Oh, all right. But it's noi 
correct after visiting a con- 
vent, and, anyway, 1 know this 
better phire with the Algerian 
sisters." Ife let the clutch up 
with a jerk and spoke over his 
shoulder "Nice girls, they are. 
loo. Sisters . . . 

The Laxi^drivrr swore again. 

Julrs Laiour had jumped out 
of the cab before it had 
squealed to a stop at the 
Place Budapest and had van- 
ished through thr swing doors 
of the hotel on the corner. The 
driver looked gloomily at ihr 
clock, which by now iihowrd an 
astronomical amount in francs. 
The trouble with setting down 
,n places like this win that, 
once iitsidr there was no 
tru a ran tec thai t he clien t 
would ever romr out again. Hr 
set fire to the hut remnant of 
hit GauILoLsc., singeing his 
moustache and muttering. 

He needn't have worried 
Wi thin a space of two 
Ittca, the twiug doors opened 
and his fare dashed across ihc 
pavement and jumped into thr 
cab. 
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feature* of modern- 
ttium w-rnak ing i« the ao*> 
irftordinary length lo 
which producer** will go 
la t-HMirf aeeurary. 

Now a binlorienl film 
ttt'tiir. *■ — f i ,i iy. . u 

prodnred in whtrh NsSvpo- 
Irotl and llir Emprt^ 
j.»-r [,l.t!,. mre aAtoaiiih- 
slnajv nr—CTTraled. 

Thr movie Napoleon, 
played by Marlon Brass- 
do, la moslelled on Dela- 
roehr'H painluic, M Wa|pa1 
leon al Fontaine hf*-a. n 

Merle Qbafroak ha« beem 
lt-«<nflfnrtne«fl im» the 
"Portrait of Josephine" 
mm painted br Pnid'hon. 

Tlir a in axing -iniiLiei!. 
of llic famous painting* 
and their movie imita- 
tion-* in wfD in bije. full 
color picture" rep rtx lured 
In eisrreui i«s>oe nf AJf. 



"l>rive to the ilalion for 
trains going to Bordeaux. If 
you wtA roe there in ten min- 
utes, I'll double the farr." 

Thr taxi bounded forward 
so violently that Jules Laiour 
bumped his hmd on iu rUi* 
partition. He sal back on the 
musty cushions, rubbing his 
forehead and staringr feverishly 
at his watch. 



Gabrielle was willingly as* 
listed in the (aik or stowing 
her luggage in the high rack 
of the third-class carriage by 
a ynung artilleryman going on 
leave to Bordeaux. He had a 
grenade oo his collar and con- 
quest in his eye- She thought 
it not unlikely thai * (his 
warrior might well beconir a 
nuisance before the end of her 
Ions* journey, so she thanked 
hrm distantly *nd apologised 
her way along thr packed 
corridor jind stood on tile top 
step by the door. 

This, she knew with great 
sadness, was it. That was what 
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GIVE YOUR HAIR 
THIS HOLIDAY 
CARE . . . 



Your hair need-. Hiylcrccm care al huliifay lime 
more lhan ever. Grand ionic though ihoy are. sun 
and salt-waler lend lo dry up the hair. So, aflcr 
a .hp in ihc sea or day on ihe hcach. use Bryltrccni 
— lo i rM ore lusur in (he hair, to fivr health u> ihc 
sc^Jp. With maiusgc. (he pure emulsified oils arc 
yuur finest proieciion agaimt thai parched look . . . 
ytiur dails assurance of the clean, ■.man tooL. For 
holiday croomiiiB. fsaci. Bryltrccm and pacl up 
your hail iruuMo — in handy uihev ideal for 
travelling—al*) in tubs 
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OUR HOMES 
SERVICE 



A GAY 



MODERN 



HOUSE 





...... "• '•- • ' ■ 

Up-to-the-minute in design. Homes Service Plan No. 10 
is brimful of ideas for all homemakers 
who love sunshine, dramatic colors, and modern lines 



NO. 10 in our Homes Service, it is presented 
with the co-operation of "Good House- 
keeping" magazine, which made available to us 
exclusively the Australian rights of the plans and 
photographs of ten specially selected American 
homes. 

This plan is the last of the series. ^-^5 — ,s f) 7^. 
but any design from No. 3 to No. \/fyftJff&^ (e/H&C 
10 may be purchased. v ir ^ 

This is to keep faith with readers 
who asked if certain plans would be available at 
the end of the series. 



Scores said they found it difficult to make a them to you. 



final choice and wanted to see all ten before 
deciding. 

All you have to du to obtain the plan you have 
nclccled is to fill in the voucher below, making sure 
that you state the number of the plan you wain — No. 1 
•t No. 3, or whichever it is. 

Enclose a postal note or a money 
order for £1/1/-, and lorward your 
order to Box 5252, G.P.O-, Sydney 

Three sets of plans are sent with each 
order. 

11 you require additional sets of plans, state this 
hen filling in the voucher, and we will forward 



Plans with care 



from 

THE AUSTRALIAN WOMEN'S 
WEEKLY", B«« S2S2. C.P.O.. SYDNEY 
Jannirr 5. 1955 



ORDER VOUCHER 

A.W.W. HOMES SERVICE, 
Box 5Z52, G.P.O., .SYDNEY. 

PleaM- mpply <Hie riunulrlr '•el (3 copies) 
of tiuihlinjc |ilanii anil «|>reifientifitii for 
PLAN No for which I remit llrrr- 

wilh. £1/1/- by mone? order or poftiil note. 

1 mm baUdinit through m Kuildin* Sorters 
iir War Ser»tee Homes Division and will 
require. ............ extra coplea. 



Name , 
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HJCHT; Thr kit- 
eh g n hat an 
itlnnd mink* and 
an Httrtirtirr can- 

titprefed table 

fuCCM thr living 

area* lianginjf 
<hr-h r* rrprnf the 
i*land 




EXPERTS on the staff of "Cood Housekeeping" moffo- 
line selected litis home in Texas as one of ten most 
representative of modern American hornet. The plan 
(on the apposite page) has been re-dramn to conform 
with Australian conditions. Car port and entrance are 
united under an extended roof, built round two trees. 
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(),V Till* I' ilrF. ore the floor plan and two as/tecls of the tiring dining, 
room. Abore if the living area, defined hy the furniture grouping and the 
use of a ruu- The uulh are of brick ami flam pane-It, with outside garden 



beds becoming part of the decor. The uhole plan is concentrated on 
bringing the outside indoors, and as you enter the home hy the bright 
red' front iloor, on the street side, you seem still la be in the garden. 



PLAN 
NO. JO 





THt . DIHMt. AREA It .,,„„.„.;! f ronl B<1 fl, rf Karl l rn 
b) Himtt whirh ifidi- o(x-n in unJIr ini/twir. and 

out. The lardra wall It a cimlinualitin a/ the hmxir 
und thr Maixn flooring nlso ■ *;.>.,!. to ihr .„.<„.),■. 
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the Spaniard* railed "the 
moment of truth." She, Gabri- 
c lie Millrau, was a fniiurc. 
And because she was .1 failure 
she was going home. She had 
flung hi ■« - !■ with all ihe aban- 
don of yovtb a% thr gatr* of 
the city and the gates had 
stood firm lacy showed no 
dent It wji ihc who bore 
lbe bruise* 

Doun wrrr ilaniniing, aguri- 
'srd good-byn wrrr bcioK aid 
from carrier window*, thr 
end tic imrirtl a great billow 
of smoke. Cabriellr was just 
turning id make her way aionfl 
thr corridor when she heard a 
confused shouting from the 
platform. Shr lucked back and 
was astonished to ire thr Pre- 
fect of Saint Roger running 
along tJir platform, body pur- 
sued by someone who I ■> \ • ■ I 
like a taxi-driver. 

At that tmtant, he saw her. 
He itupprd dead. He gasped. 
When he could speak, be uid 
breathlessly: "Quick- Quick. 
Descend (torn thr train." 

"But wh.11 ii this? Why? 1 
don't understand." 

"Do oi I tell you, Which 
is your compartment? Your 
luggage . . . Quickly, iisadrim 

As in a daze, ihr saw thr be- 
wildered artilleryman handing 
down h*r luggage to the, one 
who looked like a taxi -tin vrr_ 
She jumped off the but itrp 
.ind stood on the platform. 
She tm suddenly filled -with 
fury. She itrode up to the 

Meet 

"What u the meaning of this 
outrage 7 How dare you ? 
Put my belongings bock at 
oner." 

"I will rxplain in a moment 
Three piece*. Is that all?" 

"Ye*. Bui—" 

Almoit imperceptibly the 
carriage gave a j*rk and began 
10 siidr past her eyes. It 
uathrrrd sprrd. The artillcry- 
ii, ;m leaned out of the window 
and wavrd ru"< situ- i*- and 
called out *"bu revoir, madr-nv 
fliselle, au revoir, Papa, au 
rrvoir . ." There wus a 
Buttering of white handker- 
chiefs arid a grinding of wheels 
.ind then ihr was looking at 
Iwd parallel Unei where her 
tram had been. Shr iwung 
round, her eyei blazing. 

' 'I warn you, inon sirur, T 
am about to call a policeman." 

"Mf, too,'" wild ihr taxi- 
driver, spitting. He picked up 
hrr luggage. "Comr, madem- 
oitrlle, Let 111 to the police — 
and then to tbe nearest 
lunatic asylum," He pushed hid 
face to within an inch of 
Jules Ljtoiir'*. "As for "you* 
you type, you Abductor of 
young ladies, there is a mm 
of three thousand two hundred 
franca on the clock." 

"My dear fellow " 

"And twice three thousand 
two hundred francs makes n% 
thousand four hundred franci, 
you. you mackerel, you drs- 
poiler of convents." 

Jules Ljtour took out hi* 
wallet- The lAsci-drtvrr put 
down Gabrielle's luggage and 
licked his lips. When he h:id 



Continuing , 

counted the monpy, he swept 
off 1 1 iv cap with a bow. 

"And where would your Ex- 
rrlltncy and Madame like to 
Ko now? I know an excellent 

hotel m the rod de Srze . . .** 
"You will drive us, to the 
1 1 ;u " said Jules Latour 
loftily. "Come, Mademoiselle 
Millcau I am anxious 10 dis- 
cuss a professional cngagcim-nt 

with you . , . 

The taai had gone. Gabri- 
cllc. ga%*e Jules ! h-mit an 
arctic Kl'incr and swrpi jtfois 
the pavement and entLred the 
Crillnn- 

A waiter indicated a ujble 
in the corner nnd Gabriellr sai 
down, her back u itrai^bt u 
a iance. Somewhat cautiously, 
Jules Latour sat beside her 
a.«d managed what he hoped 
was a winning smile 

"What mny 1 ordrr for you, 
iruuleniOMrlle?" 

"Nothing, thank you.* 1 

*H am myself rrmarkably 
thinty. Havr I your pcrmii- 
lion to—** 

Gabrielle laughed mcrtly. 

"Have you my pcrmijis>on! 
Had you my peninuion to 
take my luggage off the train? 
Have you mv ptrmiiaiDn to 
keep me hrre against my will 
in Parts?" 

"I assure you\ mademoiselle:, 
that it is all in a good cauie, 
a very good cause, as you will 
shortly undi:r*tamd." 

"I mo« sincrrrly hope 1 so. 
My patience is not infinite.'* 

The waiter wiu still hover- 
ing. Jules Latour said sooth- 
ingSy: "Will you not change 
your mind and join me in a 
cbampugnr cocktail?*' 

"Certainly not. There is 
nothing positively nothing, 
that 1 wish to CTlrbrate" 

"Posubly you will later. 
Waiter, one champagne rock- 
tail and one glan of tee water. 
Now. mademoiselle, I begin 
with a most profound apology. 
WWrn I liad the pleasure of 
mrctintr you lun wigh^ you 
told me frankly and freely the 
details of your career up to 
date. So transparently honest 
was your account that I didn't 
believe a word of it. I now 
know that I did you a grave 
injustice I now know that 
you ipoar nothing but the 
truth." 

"And may one auk what has 
earned you this . . . this reve- 
lation ?" 

"By all means. I callrd early 
this morning an the Revrrend 
Mother of the Convent of thr 
Holy Innocents, who confirmed 
every word that you had wid." 

Gabrielle traiprd. 

*'You mean to trll mr dint 
you had the . . . the cheek 
to call on the Rrvt-rrnd 
Mother." 

"Yea. I had the — er— cheek. 
T also met Sister Drrimn and 
I had a fleeting glance at Sis- 
ter Catherine. The Reverend 
Mother was most co-operative. 
She gave me the fullest infer- 



The Hero of Saint Roger 
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NPhtn bsby'i 1<Hlhirtq InmbllS 
tta rt bewar* of da n q » rout 
diuqt. Aihton ft Panont 
Tnfontt' Po*d*ri uolhe pain 
«iFtly btcauw lh*y con- 
fain no Cataffivl v otK*i 
M»rcufv compowndi TJlOy 
toon reduc* kiqh t«mp«re- 
twi» ond indues normal 
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Infants ' Powders 

Tkty contain no Ctlemtl tff othrr Mtrtury Cpmfnntndt. 



mntion about your mump*, your 

infhu-nrn ami the m mcn.i 

occasion when yuu luui a tooth 
filled. Which one wai it, by 
the way?" 
"This one.'* 

"ft doesn't nhow. Keep it 
as a nkeleton in the cup- 
board. Then the Reverend 
M ol her went on to trll me 
uhout the incident whereby 
you and the convent partrd 
company. She even offered to 
give me your comparative 
weights on arrival and on de- 
parture. There U little about 
you, madrinohellc, that 1 do 
not know." 

Uflihriclle looked into thr- far 
cairner of the bar. She coughed. 

"Did she alio ten you how 
I was found out ?" 

"No. She said that you 
might or ought not tell me 
yourself. Be that as it may, 
I drove with all speed 10 the 
holrl where you lived, to find 
you gone. Your Uncle Jo told 
me that you werr on youT way 
home. I racrd to the station, 
You know the rest. Before 
offering you far and away the 
niu«t important role in your — 
or any othrr actress"- career, 
there is otic question 1 want to 
ask yew." 

"Please aik it.** 

"How old was the distin- 
guished lady whom you so skil- 
fully impersonated ?" 

"Quite old. Thirty-fWe, I 
should think, at least." 

"Ah-ha_ Clearly a genuine 
antique- Tf you can success- 
fully play the rolr of an old 
crone of thirty-five, 1 takf it 
that it would be well within 
your compass to be a middle- 
nged lady of, say, twenty-seven 
or twfeiity-right." 

"Readily. I hove frequeni.lv 
done to at the Academy. It is 
Urgcly a question of clothes, 
clo thr s ?nd make-up. ' * Her 
anger subsided ui hrr interest 
quickened. "But you tatd, as 
left the sUlion, that you 
had a professional engagement 
to disruRS." 

"1 have indeed. How would 
you like two hundrrd and fifty 
thousand francs and a voyage 
to thr tropics?" 

"I'd like them both very 
much indeed. But . . » 

"One more question — the 
last. Havr you ever hrard of 
the late Jacques dr Robot, poet, 
painter and deeply Inmcnted 
hero of Saint Roger?* 3 

"ttcver.'* 

lt You Will- He was your 
fiance," 

"My fiance!" She thinik 
her head in bewildrrmcnL 
"The only fiance I have- ever hid 
wai thr son of thr gardener at 
thr Holy Innocents jnd we were 
secretly engaged by correspond- 
ence only for the first fortnight 
of thr summer term. He sub- 
tequen tly becan n engaged to 
Drnisr, who was not very pTelty 
but she was a prefect. T fail 
to understand how " 

"Patience. Will you give rne 
your unintrmjpird nt ten turn 
For ten minutes ? " 

Hrr straight back unbent 
Shr pointed to Jules Latour's 
cocktaiL 

"1 ton am thirsty — and I've 
nev er in mv life had one of 
1 hose thirtgv May J have one? 
f>r is it very eapensive?" 

"You may havr anything you 
please if you will only linen. 
Now, Saint Robpt is a uuall 
island in th* Caribbean . . . n 

Jules Latour told his story 
remarkably wrll. The bar of 
the Crillon filled up gradually 
and many curious glances were 
catt towards thr isolated couple 
in thr corner, for the girl 
seemed to hang on every word 
ipokrn by ihe middlr-aved man. 

Now the talc was nearing its 
end Gabrirlle was utterly ab- 
sorbed. 

Shf saw golden sands, 
drenched with sun: palms whose 
high leaf rluiieri stirred lazily 
in an off-shore wind; deep blue 
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scan wrtfa strangr creatures tn 
thrir limpid drptfu, and itrangc 
formationt of coral, and 
stranger shells, curled, colored 
and made perfect by the tides 
of (he centuries. She listened, 
entranced, to the story of a 
tranquil people, praising God 
as they went about their dally 
work. And he thrn told hei of 
thr hurricane, the darkness, 
tbe rending, thr smashing, the 
terror, and of the ruing ol the 
nun that illuminated the chaps 
cruelly. Thr people, he said, 
no longer praised Cod. Thcv 
bdk*vrd that they hud in some, 
mysterious way Jnvoked His 
personal displeasure and they 
were slipping back to the wor- 
ship of the devil. 

"I know," he said gravrly, "of 
at least one ritual murder car- 
ried out gruesomely in the 
forrit to propitiate the pagan 
gods who, they whispered, had 
sent the huni-rane. What people 
who walk on pavements 
do not realise it that beneath 
the easy npples of thr African 
smile there flows a strong hid- 



"1 am glad that you sec the 
problem as I do. Now there 
are a number of practical con- 
siderations." Hi* mHnncT was 
all at once brisk and biuine»- 
lilte M If you wrre to under- 
take this role under vour oWh 
name, there is everv likelihood 
of your being found out at 
once. The Reverend Mother, 
for example, could hardly be 
expected to support ihr story. 
Your father and vour uncle 
Jo would scratch their heads^ — 
as would almost everybody 
who k now j you are G abriel le 
Millra.u. What wr want 11 
a simple name which is both 
anonymrjun and easy to rrttiem- 
bcr " 

"When I was at the Acad- 
emy, T had thought nf railing 
myjrlf Gabrirllr 'Di'laKP 1 — if 
evtr 1 got on thr stage." 

"Dclagr-" Hr thought for 
a moment, repeating thr namr 
loftly. "Yen. I think it'i t*> 
ccOeaL" 

"There i* our iitnfe thing, 
Moniieur Ic Prrfel. I " 

He held up hii hand. 

"Now thai we have ber.ume 
accomplice* — or lei uj uw the 
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FACIAL HABITS 

By CAROLYN EARLE 

% Nobody wonts a dead-pan or one- 
expression face, but on the other hand 
exaggerated facial habits con spoil a 
set of pretty features in rw> time at all 

t^MONG these lust, the *imple T unconscious habit5 of 
frowning and scowling can be the cause of a gather- 
ing of crow's feet at chr corners of the eyes or a coil^< nn n 
cf tiny wrinkles under them, or of deep creases between 
the brows. 

RyebroW5 raised too often ot 1nn> high may DC the 
foundation for future line^ aciois thr forrhead. 

Lip-pursing and neiicil-biring during moments of rorv- 
centratjon are unpretty habits, too. The Inrmer, if pro- 
longed, tiehtenf tne line of the lip», while the latter can 
damage the teeth. 

And pcoplr who pusii their features out uf shape M 
they lean on their own hands are setting the course fnr 
the sad downfall for the whole ffHtv 

There are, nf course, hit* more examples thai could 
he listed, but ifs up to you to lake it from here- by mak- 
ing habit work for, not against, your good looks. 



den current cf superstition and 
elemental fear. Tht m-gro of 
Saint Roger is not yet equipped 
to walk alone or to direct his 
actions by an and rationalism. 
Shatter his brlief in God and 
he reverts to the creeds and 
the practices of hU ancestry/ 1 — 
his voice sank — "unless . . ,** 

"Unlets what? 1 * 

"Unless he can grasp a hand 
to help him and to Ruidr him " 
Jules Latour paused He took 
Gabriellr*! hand in his and 
turned it slowly, palm upper- 
most. "This hand of yours. 
Mademoiselle, mini), delicate as 
it ts, could be the means of sal- 
vation for the people of Saint 
Roger. Is it in your heart to 
refuse to stretch it out? 1 ' 

"No," she hreathrd. "No. of 
course not." 

Jules l~atuur raised hit eye- 
brows. His storv nnd hi* tell- 
ing of it had been superb. He 
will filled with admiration of his 
rrwa eJoqucnrc And he had 
struck exactly the right note. 
He had sense thai what thi* 
credulous, ronvent-bred vounir 
woman needed was that shr 
should be able to identify her- 
self with a cause — and if thai 
cause had a slightly rrligious 
flavor, so much the better. Wrll. 
he had mpplied thr very thing, 
the wnv was clear. 

rrtat«4 b r conprtu printing 
t.ituu#d for the publish**. Con- 
iflllriftl'-ct Preu LlmitFd 

CmKlfiTiiftffh dtr#*t, Sydney. 



prettier word 'paruiers* — now 
that wc arc partner s t the time 
fur formality is past, I would 
like to join your uncle Jo in 
an honorary relationship. Could 
you please call mr 'Uncle Jidn,' 
and. at the same time, permit 
me to call vou Gabrielle?" 

She smiled, "Of course you 
must call mr 'Gabrirlle' and I'll 
try to call you L Uncle Jules.' 
I dafc tay Til grt used to it 
after a bit. What I wai gmr.11: 
to say was how do we deal with 
Monsieur Durand, thr agrnt'" 

"1 had thought nf that Al- 
though it is true that I met you 
In spite of him raihrr than be- 
cause of him. J think it wise 
to give him his wholly unearned 
and undeserved trn per rent 
commission. By accepting it, 
he automatically be comes a 
party to our plan and will 
therefore keep hi* mouth shut 
And I mult arrange for you 
in be inoculated against yrliow 
frver A mere scratch ic the 
arm. Every on e m uit havr a 
crTtificatr of inoculation beforr 
landing on thr island Vow 
is there anything else?" 

"I don't think so. But I 
expect lots of things will nop 
up. When . . . when does 
all ihii itaj-t?" 

"'Now, today. Your luegagc 
it in the hall outside. I lugAcsl 
that wr have hmch here and 
then that vnu ninvr into mv 
htitr] It's the Louis Quatoxrr, 
nn the Left Bank. Then, this 



afternoon, we'll do some shop- 
ping and yon must gel vour 
hair done." He shook bis head 
reprovingly "It's terrible as 
it ii. Thrn, if all goes well, 
we'll launch thr storv tonight 
The wireless staiiun on Saint 
Roger is standing by for a 
signal from me." 

Ihr wireless station standinjg 
by! He had said it so castwlly, 
as he might talk about ihe 
weather, but the words were 
ins line 1 with mr-nun^ f*hr 
little world of ihr Cnllnn faded 
before GabTtv lie's eve* and was 
lust in the blur Irvell of a 
thousand miles and mure of 
sea. Far br yon d the ri m of 
the sky, the island of Saint 
Roger stood for ewr within 
its nrver*ending fringe of foam, 
its stricken community waiting 
for the message of salvation chat 
she alone could rause to be 
given. 

She was very humble and 
very proud and she derided 
then and there to arrange that 
a mass be said for the repose 
of the soul of Jacques dr Robot, 
who, bv thr itlli-urd maimer of 
his dying, hnd enabled her, a 
stranger, to reach nut a hand 
ta the living. 

With the natural abk:iit-inio- 
uVdnirss of a bride setting out 
on her honeymoun, Gabrirllr 
had begun to write the name 
"Milleau" in the hotel register 
when Jules 1 .4 tour nudged her 
meaningly. Shr sdancrd at him 
and saw his lips movr in the 
«oftest of wbisprrs. She un- 
derstood at once and crossed 
out ihr "Mil," substituting .1 
somewhat ihakv "Delage. " She 
lookrd ;it it frowning. By the 
simple act of writing tht't falif 
n.imc, fihe realised that she had 
now committed hrtiu'lf abiuj- 
tutcly. The .knowledge gavr 
her a not at _* 1 1 uupVasunt 
sense of guilt and it was with 
a slightly defiant air that shr 
followrd thr porter to the lift. 

Conipoxed wilh thr tiny bed- 
room under the roof that she 
had occupied in I'mir Jo's 
hotel, GahrirLlr found her 
room at the Louis Quatone r:t- 
rmlingly spactout and elegant 
A huge brd was tmrrrd by a 
\il-.-eiern quill thai matched 
the hrocadr cwrmins ( the walls 
were cream and picked out in 
geld. and. greatrnt jov nf all 
there was a pm-atc. tiled hath- 
room with gleaming tans. If 
all this wa* the first reward 
of deception — and surely de~ 
crption in a nr*od rauu- hardly 
counted — she wonder t.*d what 
the last would be. 

She unpacked her few br- 
f-TiL-i'if and resisted tbr urmo- 
tation to havr n bath now. inv- 
mediatrly. Thr Prefect of S.\iru 
Roger — sorry — Uncle Julrs 
—was waiting for her in the 
hall and they had a busy after- 
noon before thrm. As she left 
the Lift, he came forward to 
meet her. 

"Is your room cnmfnrtahle ?" 

"Yes. It is quite tolerable.*' 
she said with composure. 
"Quite. Wherr do we go tn 
first ?" 

"Saint Germain drs Pres. J 
have hired a tatf and chauffeur 
for the afternoon/* 

"What do we want in St. 
Germain .*" 

"A second-hand jeweller, I 
know one." 

The chauffeur Kwept off his 
cap and opened the car door. 
When Gabrirllr wu down, hr 
arranged a rug ovrr her knrev 
So completely had shr adapted 
herself to hrr new statu* that 
the almost escpected thr atten- 
tion. As the car swept into the 
Boulevard, she said with polite 
runrmiy: "Why are wr going 
to a second-hand jrwellrr?'* 

**To get you an engagement 
ring." He chuckled. "It is 
thr liltlr details that count." 

l> The little detail*. Yes, Of 
course, t ice/* 

She looked at the slim, hare 
fingers of her left hand with 
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sudden awareness. Oi lunrn 
ihii man, whom ihr win even 
beginning to think of u "Uncle 
Julrs" wu right and the litllr 
i !■■ t .1 il . were vastly important. 
But the did out speak .ik. nn 
until the car drew up at the 
jeweller's. 

A bell jan a led d i sc urdant 1 v 
as he opened the dcwr of the 
musty shop and from behind a 
curtain thi proprietor, an 
elderly Jew, ■ am forward If 
■there was a moniciitury ilan of 
surprise at Uncle Jules' request, 
hr controlled it At once His 
glance flickered like a snake's 
tongue to Gabrielle, back to 
his customer, He had the honor 
to offer Monsieur and Madem- 
oiselle his felicitations lie 
hoped they would be very 
happy and 

' 1 1 do not ice k your good 
withes ," said the Prefect of 
Saint Roger coldly. "I wish to 
buy an engagement ring for 
my niece, whose betrothed is 
.ri i.'jil who has lommis- 
:■"'>■"' i mc to do j 1 ' That is 
all." Hr bent over the tray 
uf rings and, after prolonged 
ltudy, picked out uiJr uf a pearl 
Surroundrd bv little diamond]. 
Hr turned to Gahrielle. 

"Dmi this one plrasc you?" 

She hall shrugged "Why 
not? It in very pretty." 

"Lei mr try it on," 

She held out hex leJt hand 
in silence and wiih totne diJTi- 
culiy he finally slid the ring 
down to the base uf hex third 
finger, 

"Comfortable P" 

She nodded. "It'i rather 
iiuin. that'i all." 

"You'll won get used to iL 
If you will sit down aver there, 
this gentleman and t will dis- 
cuss a price '" 

She tat down obediently, her 
hanrff on her lap. She did not 
look ai her fiagtrs nar did she 
hear the sound of their two bar- 
gaining voices. A I last a price 
wai agreed and a sum of money 
was handed over the counter 
She didn't know how much it 
was nor did she care. The 
elderly Jew bowed them out of 
the shop towards the ear, 

fljhrirlJe hfiifatrJ Lucie 
Julej said lightly: "Why so pen- 
sive ?'' 

"I don't want to trll you in 
the street- — or rn the oar." 

*'Ah! Then thrre is lome- 
thin? 1 wondered why you 
were so silent." Jtc glanced at 
his watch "We've got a quarter 
of an hour to spare so we will 
walk op to the Royalc and take 
a cup off coffee The car can 
pick us up there in fifteen 
minutes." 



The- terrace of the cafe was 
parked Uncle Jules said 
humorously ih^t anyone who 
spoke French in the Royalc was 
regarded aa a foreigner and a 
iitplarrd person whereas if yoti 
spoke Enplish vou were over- 
charged and itinerant portrait 
arttsis sprang out from tinder 
the tablet with (ketch books 
and rbarcoal. The only thing 
to dn was lo talk German 
When the waiter came, he said 
hnrahly: "Zwet kafTee bitte." 

"Jawobl, nirir. llrrr " 

"Time." said Untie Jules, 
"appears to have marched on. 
Vow then . . 

For the first time, she looked 
directly at her left hand, turn- 
ing her third anger thii way 
and that. She wanted a little 
lime to formulate her thnught 
and to put it into words. 

"You may think me very 
foolish, vrry childish." she said 
at bur. "But I never thought 
it would happen like this." 

He answered hrr patiently 

"A number of strange Ihingi 
have happened since the tun 
vent down lait night. You 
didn't think what would hap- 
pen like what?*' 

"It ■ hard lo nplain But 
at the Holy InnoCrnti an H j a(PT 
A l the Academy, we, si] of U s, 
I Itpptmt thought about being 
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Continuing . 

unpaged . . . some day. and 
then being married and Lhat 
v.-r: oi ([unt. Girli do think 
bke that f . . . we, all o1 
us, I think, had visualised a 
moment when a man, someone, 
would lovr us enough to want 
tu put a ring uu our fingers. 
Each uf us, 2 thins., had her 
own private, imagined place 
where it would happen, trans- 
forming us. I had mine- It 
wasn't a dim shop in n back 
street and, forgive me, the fin- 
gers that would put the 
ring on mine were not 
yours. They were those of A 
man who loved me. I've never 
met him but I believe that he 
must exist somewhere. What 
1 really want to say is that l tint 
finger has been bare for the 
whole of my life and now it isn't 
barr any more. But nobody- 
wants to many me all the same. 
Perhaps nobody ever wffl . . 
now " 

This sudden mood of roman- 
tic introspection must be eoun- 
tered without delay. It could 
have endless repercussions on 
the serious work in hand. Jules 
La tour derided to try to laugh 
it off and. if that failed, to 
reason her out of it- He b-rgan 
with a pontifical air. 

"M y knowJcdge of the 
thought* and aspirations of 
yuunit ladies in convents is 
meagre. Had I given th* mat- 
ter any thought, 1 would have 
imagined them to be confined 
to ncedlcworkn rooktrur and 
poetry -interposed with peri- 
odical Hail Marys. Clearly 1 
am wront;." 

"Not completely. Wr think 
of those things too. Sprcinlly 
cooking." 

"I am glad to hear it. Now 
what I want you to dn ii to 
dismiss from ynur mind all 
personal associations with that 
ring. It is nothing more or 
Ir*4 than a prop for the purt 
you havr to play. It is the 
eq uiynlrn t oi th r cc*m rdian 1 s 
false nuuiitachr, the breaitpbite 
of Jeanne d'Arc. the — er — 
Seventh veil of Salome. Do 
you think, you can bring your- 
self tn think of it like that? 
Rrcnusc If you can't, if the 
wcarinst nf it is going to cause 
you genuine distrris — wrll. 
Lhtrr is Mill time for you to 
eateh a train back to the vinea 
of Medoc " Hr gave a syn- 
thetic sigh. "As for me, f can 
always so hack to Monnrur 
purand and continue my nearr.h 
for the saviour ol Saint Roger *' 

Gahrielle shook hrr head. 

"Thrre Ls no need for you 
to do that. 1 have undertaken 
to piuy this part and I don't 
want to back out. This is the 
beginning of our adventure to- 
gether and I think it only right 
thai I should ihake you my con> 
ftda.ni jibcut something so very 
relevant." She smiled sadly 
"Thr unhappy thing is thai the 
wearing of a ring like this 
doein'l mean as much to men 
as it does to peoplr likr me. 
That's all. Here comes the 



The Hero of Saint Roger 



from juige 11 

"Good. I've told the chauf- 
feur where to go and you have 
ample time. First to Madame 
Annette the dressmaker. 1 
have telephoned to her And 
told her what you will require. 
Then you will go on to Louis 
the hairdresser, kavmg your 
parcels in the car, which will 
wait for you." 

She said silkily : "An d have 
you told Louis exactly how he 
is to do my hair?" 

"] wouldn't dare! Louis is 
an artist. One miitht as well 
tell van Gogh how to paint 
u cornfield. When Louts ha* 
finished with you, come back to 
the hotel, have a bath, change 
into your new evening frock 
and we'll have dinner. 1 leave 
you now. Speak to no itrangr 
men." 

"Bui where arc you going 7 " 
U I have threr missions," he 
said widi an air of preternatu- 
ral gloom, "and they are all of 
them dolorous. Firstly 1 am 
going tu break Lhr sad newi 
lo Monsieur Durand that none 
of his candidate! was successful 
and thai I ha vc chosen you . 
A cheque for ten per cent, of 
your fee will raise him frnrn 
the depths of drsnair. however, 
and seal his lips at the same 
time." 

"\nd then?" 

M And then ( vuit thr estab- 
lishment uf Monsieur Dw Irjs, 
the undertaker, to arrange for 
the Parisian lying-in-stste of 
your late and heroic fiance. 
My last meeting is with the 
chairman of thr shipping line 
whose vessel, the Gay TJolphin. 
will earn' all three of us, you. 
me und Jacques, to his evrr- 
lastinc island home He and 
T have jingle tickets. You arc 
the only one for whom a re- 
turn hai been booked " 



be available to fulfil the role 
of m[±rkiime heartc, 

"The First Officer is my only 
surviving son Michel and he 
will do everything in his power 
to make the voyage memor- 
able. I am eKpccting him to 
call here within the neat ten 
minutes or *o and if Monsieur 
le Prefer has the time. 1 would 
present him " 

"Alas. 1 have one or two 
more business matters to attend 
lo before 1 meet my 
niece. If you would present 
my ccrmplimcnls to your son 
and ;»>k mm to make himself 
known tu iv, i on board, that 
would be delightful.*' 

He made his adicux. walked 
into the outer office. A younu: 
man was sitting there, absorbed 
in the spreud pages of "Figaro." 
At Jules Latour's approach hr 
rose lo his feet, in automatic 
politeness The two men 
glanced at each other casually 
and each frownrd in pu/d*-«l 
hall-recognition. The Prefect 
saw a tall man with n deeply 



A i Jules Latoi jr had f orc- 
serJi, Monsieur Durand was ;it 
first indignant but subsequently 
appeased by a wholly unex- 
pected cheque. He made a 
mental note to reopen negoti- 
ations with Mademoiselle Mil- 
leau immediately after her re- 
turn There might br some- 
thing in the girl after all. 

Monsic\rr Durlw, the under- 
taker, proved to be both tact- 
ful and imaginative. Years of 
experience in the disposal of 
the dead and the comforting of 
the living had robbed him of 
capacity fnr surprisr and 
hr eturred readily into the 
spirit of the occasion. All of 
the Prefect 1 } suggestions — and 
more — would be carried out to 
thr satisfaction of tout le 
moflde 

The chairman ttf the shippinit 
Itnc, Andre Morel, was a cour- 
teous white-haired man ap- 
proaching sixty. It wai a 
grea t honor that his Line 
should have been selected 
and particularly fortunate that 
thr Gay Dolphin, thr newest 
motor vessel of thr fleet, should 



"Jules Latour's niece — who, 
it appears, was niu.e engaged 
|o the gentleman in the coffin " 

Michel made a wry face. 

"Carrying htm is bad enough, 
but to have a female mouinei 
on board as well is too much. 
Still it means that she will at 
least keep out of the way." 

"Don 'i you like women on 
board. Michel f" 

"Not much. After the first 
day or two at sea t they get 
bored because they have nothing 
to do and then they pester the 
lives out of the ship's officer*, 
asking to be shown over the 
ship and wanting to know how 
the wireless works and haw wr 
manage to find our way with 
no Landmarks to guide us. 
Women should stav where they 
belong, m drawing-TOotns on 
land, and not make nuisanrrt 
of themselves in Caribbean five 
thousand lonners." 

Andre Morel smilrd 

''Never mind. It** onlv lor 
a fortnight — and on the way 
back you'll have bananas fur 
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sunburned fair. He was sure 
that they had met somewhere 
. . . sometime 1 , It didn't mat- 
ter. He inclined his head 
graciously and walked on. 
Michel Morel walked blithely 
into- Lhc Chairman 1 * office. 

Father ami son greeted each 
other wi t h off ec: tiou. For a 
few minutes thrv Llisms*rd the 
last nm- home of the Cay Dol- 
phin. It had been without 
event and the weather had been 
good. The vessrl was taking 
on diesrl file) now and would 
be ready fur sea in arvrnly-two 
hours . 

"Any passengers this time?" 

"Yes, Three." Mirhef* 
fathrr shrugged. "Or rather, 
I should say w and one 1 ." 

"How do you mean 'two and 
one* ?" 

'Two are living — and the 
other one > I'm afraid, in in i\ 
coffin. *' 

"Oh!" Michel rubbed hit 
chin "The crew won't like 
thai much," 

"I know. Sailors arc super- 
st n ton* Hut I gather that 
this is ftornetfune: quite out of 
thr ordinary in the way of de- 
ceased persons. He is was- a 
hero whose body is being 
brought back to Saint Roger, 
that unlikclv source of hero- 
ism." 

"Do you think there *s any 
chanre of getting him aboard 
quinly and at night? Then no 
nne nerd know except the Cap- 
tain, the Quartermaster and 
me.'' 

"Quite impossible. I under- 
stand that the whole thing is 
going to he widely public ised,*' 

"Ptty. Who are the other 
passengers V 

'The Prefect of Saint Roger 
■nd 

"Aha. That's the man who 
has fctftl gonr out. Z knrw I'd 
seen him before and he half- 
recognised mr. But when lost 
we met hp was tn his uniform 
and I in mine. It was at a 
reception at the Prefecture in 
Sninl Roger." Wr routed. 'The 
immaculate Jules Latour, Or. 
chid of the Antilles 1 And thr 
last pasiensrcr?" 



company. Are you sorry thut 
this is your last voyage?' 1 

"Yes. I shan't rniss the 
WOmcn, but I shall niis>i thc 



It was a quarter to eight. 
In Gabrielle's room in the 
Louis Quatone, the curtains 
had been drawn and she sat 
gazing at herself in the triple- 
sided lookii>g-g!ass on her 
dressing-table She looked from 
all angles and wns conscious 
of a freling of prof olio d reliel 
that thr Reverend Mother was 
not standing behind her. Even 
if the Reverend Mother were 
to rrCOgmse her — which she 
doubted — she could hardly 
think that the reflected image 
would givr that pious lady any 
lasting satisfaction. 

Her visit to Madam? Annette 
had been more than satisfac- 
tory and for the first time in 
her life she had found herself 
choosing clothes without even 
asking what they cost It had 
been an exhilarating experiencf 
and had been followed by unr 
even marc devastatine 

Louis the hnirdresser. having 
escorted her into a mhiclr, had 
helped her to remove her straw 
hat. Then he bad stood back. 
She had caught a glimpse of his 
expression in the looking-glass. 
Hii cyei were cast up towards 
the ceilinsr and he seemed to 
be fighting for breath. He had 
prowled around her, mutter- 
ing and then, as though sr-ued 
with sudden frenry, had picked 
up a pair of scissors, fie had 
workrd in silence for some- 
thin sr like half an hour and 
then flung down his scissors and 
■napped his fingers. 

A white-coated gjrl had 
glided into tffc tubir.le for thr 
shampooing part of the opera- 
tion and then Louis had him- 
self relumed to do the setting 
She had sat fof an intermin.dil' 
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lirae under a thing like a bee- 
hive prelrndinu U> n-.td .- s/^isr.i- 
sinc arid speculating with con- 
siderable anxiety about ihr 
mult of all these iniiiistratiom 
When Louis, no longer mutter- 
ing bui exultant, had combed 
out her hair, she had been 
afraid to look, She had hurried 
out uf the shop, her atraw hot 
in bcr band, and dived into 
the waiting car. 

She hadn't even looked much 
before her bath, but had en- 
veloped her head in a scarf 
hi instructed bv Louis. Now. 
at last, she cutikl gate- her fill. 

She bad always bcrn the sub- 
ject of ribaldry at the convent 
because her hair was an un- 
usual color for a Frenchwoman. 
It was rt k d. The curt mono- 
syllable had always been used 
to describe it. "Gahrielle ? Oh, 
yes t the girl with red hair." 
Because of this, she had been 
more than a little ashamed of 
It, envying her sisters, the ash- 
blondes, the brunrttes, the 
auburns. because of this, she 
had dragged it back over her 
head, screwing i t in to a tight 
bun. But what had Louis done 
tn her? 

He had (reed her hair and 
all of a moment it had become 
aiivr By smnr subtle alchemy 
of hii finger*, he seemed to have 
changed its color to a gjearninc 
glowing halo that caught and 
absorbed and glimmered with 
each refraction of light. J-ook- 
ing at the stranee woman in 
the triple mirror, she became 
aware of a feather of fear about 
her heart and of a cool linvlmK 
of ihr skin. The Tuturc lhat 
had seemed so good and so gay 
had strangely become dask. and 
terrifying. 

She gripped the sides of her 
chair tighdy and she told her- 
self over and over again that 
she wo* CrahricHc. that nothir"* 
had changed, that all this— 
this room, these clothes, thin 
name that she falsely bore — had 
nothing to do with her and 
could not touch hrr. that thry 
werr only the trappings of a 
part she had to play and that 
she would play it with all hrr 
strength . , - 

The bar of the Louis Quot- 
one was crowded wjth chic 
women and gtauv men sitting 
on stools for the pleasant half 
hour before dinner. Jules Latour 
waited alone with his second 
glass of Dubonnet And the 
evening paper. One or two of 
the women looked »t him cov- 
ertly, for this solitary erntlr. 
man — who wore in his button- 
hole the ribbon of the Legion 
of Honour had an air of dis- 
tinction. But definitely! Hr 4 
paid little attention to thenr. 
but glanced occasionally at hit 
watch and at the door 

Just before eight o'clock, hr 
saw thr glass door open* saw 
a young woman enter alour. 
She was wearing a black evrn- 
irtg dress with a tight bodicr 
and a full flowing skirt, and 
over her arm she c arried an 
emerald cape, Hrr hair, hr 
thought poetically, was lik< 
dawn over Saint Rooer. He 
sighed and returned lo the 
"Paris Soir*' Now, had he 
been a year or two yuunger and 
without a companion for rim 
ncr, that was the sort 
of person to whom a solitarv 
b,irhr|or micht well address 
himself, for shr was ynunq. at 
fresh as a rluster of wild Roweri 
and as disdainful as a duchess. 

There was sOmrlhing vaguely 
familiar about her face and he 
wandered, with middle-aged 
nostalgia, if he had possibly 
knmvn her mother. As a frus- 
trated fisherman might •! • he 
sadly likened thr enchanting 
stranger to "one of the ones 
who had got awav" and looked 
once more at his watch Surety 
he had said eight o'clock to 
Gabrirllr and she must br back 
by now. Or had the tuddVnlv 
taken fright and fled to her 
Papa's vineyard . . . 
"Uncle Jules." 

Jules Latcjur « rambled to hi«- 

To pag* 44 

Poqp 43 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page481 431 9 



confining The Hero of 
Saint Roger 



fert. ttm }a\* dropped I If FcU 
r«tfarr tun »aw that all the 
;i-'.'l:'.!f • heads uf thr men .it 
the h.u hud lamed round jtid 
thnt their eves, nor null j 
leluttftl v*Hh glamor, were bulii- 
111*, with rnvy. He w» equally 
conscious ol thr calculatm*, 
(ur v nf ihrir feminine ami- 
p;iv-.on* He drew n deep 
hrraih. To his surprise, he nun- 
to speaJc in casual tone*. 

"'Ah, there vou up at Last 
' ;.i i : ielle Shall wr go in to 
dinner J " 

A» be iroucd tbc mwD hall, 
hr flopped for a moment at 
the desk "f the conrierge and 
*rt ihlried u telegram: It was 
addressed to Captain (.•corscs. 
Acting Prefect . Sam I Ruijit 
Tin mnsoge mnsi&ted uf ime 
wurd: 

ACTION. 

Candlelight wavered on the 
silver, the linen., and cm tnt-ir 
wine glasses, A string band 
corrjposrd of FTunij.ii ian L'ipi.! « 
ployed moodilv. 1") in hit wjh 
• r i and Gabrtellc leaned bark 
with * sigh of repletion. She 
in a whimper: "Was I all 
tight ?'* 

"You were rnjuninicnt You 
arc maffTJihrcnt, [ had sus- 
pected ih>tl diat ghastly tlmw 
hat of vuun concealed some- 
thing thai could be improved 
upon, but never, in my wildest 

dr-rami, did I — er It u 

natural, isn't it?" 

"I'm afraid so." 

"Afraid!" He leaned forward, 
,l I feel that it would tw ■ pre- 
Munption on my part to offer 
the diehftt breath of criticism, 
fauil there ii one very imall 
point . . .** 

Her face clouded 

"Please tell me what it b- 

"It U the merest tnfle You 
must learn to control your 
uppctite. No broken-hearted 
yuurif? woman contemplating 
life-long spinstcrhood eats snails 
ji well of oysters; a muihroom 
omelette or pate rrmison — not 
both. Steak Diane or toast 
chicken— not both." 

"Bui I have never contem- 
plated life-long spinsterhood. 
>i*t-CT. And you will remem- 
ber that I was too excited to 
rat anything at lunch at thr 
Crillon. Merely a grilled trout 
and tome Camembert. Now at 
the Hulv Innocent! — " 

Jules . raised his hand. 

"1 am chid that you have 
mentioned the Holy Innocents 
— if il U for the last time 
There in one thing about ynur 
career there that continues to 
excite my curiosity. When you 
impersonated thr actress from 
the Corned ie Francane, you 
betrayed yourself — to use your 
own phrase by 'an incautious 
gesture'." 

"Yen, That b perfectly true." 

"You have never told me 
what that inturr was When 
I asked die Reverend Mother, 
she laughed and rrfcrrrd mr 
to you. I have thought and 
thuuirhi about it, and I am no 
nrarrr 4 solution than I war 
Will vou not tell me the — er— 
cause of your downfall?** 

She smiled. After a lulle. 
while she put her hand under 
her chin and looked at him 
direcdy. He thought her an 
entramrtnn sight. She spoke 
with a solemnilv th.it was br- 
lied by her iroile. 

*'\a. I do not consider thnt 
the lime has yet come for me 
to let you into that secret" She 
considered for a moment 
cluK<*int( hrr words with care. 

S.v.i si I s*y that I wai unable 
to obtain one highly rssentiai 
. . . piece of equipment and 
that I wai betrayed by having 
to usr what lay tv hand }" She 
laughed. "Sorry — but you'll 
have to be content with thai," 

"As you say. But I warn you. 
I shall continue to speculnte 
it ,i a dish for the gourmet 
when- in; s ir r y is the- souier." He 
]«iutcd . ■jrefiilly round ifir 
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room. "You have voyr hand- 
kerchief 7" 

"Yes Hnr it ^ 

"Excellent. Grt rr*d\ to 
use it. Now, .1 you arr pir- 
pared. I nee no reason win lIm- 
mit,iUi shouldn't go up cm Vi 
One " He frowtn-d 'Tmuhls 
a dub of powder to accentuate 
your pullor — ah. that's better '" 
He laughed sollly "The Hrrn 
ix dead. Lons* live the Hero'" 
He raised a finger to ihr Wtttp- 
waiter "Champagne, please 
In the circunuunces. I think a 
bottle of Veuve CUrquot would 
bo mo*t suitable — r942 fo- 
ia K e !."_ 

"With pleasure, nKmsieur."* 

The chniupagne uas hrcmglil 
in an ice-bucket, twirled ex- 
pertly, opened, poured out. 

"A word with the m nitre 
d'hote), ple-aac/' 

"Ortainly, monsieur." 

The maiire d'hotel, who for 
lome time hud been hovmutt 
in stfirtly pfofeinionnl Admira- 
tion about this diatinguinhrd 
couple, bowed deeply. 

"Eacrllenry?" 

"My niece and 1 are about 
to drink a solemn toast Please 
request the band to play the 
national anthem of Saint 
Roger." 

"Exeelieriry. for an inexcus- 
able moment, the exact mdody 
escapes me." 

"It ia 'Auprei de ma 
blonde'," taid Jules Latour 
trvrrelv, "played in «low limr 
Slow time is essential " 

"Ahl Of courw. Excelleno - 
It will be pla>rd at onre." 

He whispered to the leader 
of the orcheitTa, whu tupped 
on his fiddle, before motioning 
the band to its fert The strains 
of the song, played a» a dirge, 
were indescribably mournful 
One after another, the dinrn 
put down their knives and 
forks. In a far corner of the 
room ji party of four, awed by 
the unfamiliar trmpo of a 
familiar melody, stood up 
Everybody else followed suit. 

In u moment, the waiters 
had Hopped in their tracks and 
were tuuidlng itifflv ta M*e4v 

tion In the silence thai fol- 
lowed the last notes. Jules f^a- 
lotir raised his gl&U- He cried 
in ringing tones: "To the Hero 
of Saint Roger." 

Gabnelle wiped away an 
imaginary tear with a wisp of 
handkerchief. 

"To Jacques," she lain 1 ten- 
derly. 

''Excellency, there are two 
gentlemen from the Preii in the 
vesribule who have asked for 
the honor of an interview with 
you nnd with Mademoiselle 
They wish to inquire as to the 
lienificance of the toast your 
Excellency has just drunk, and 
the identity of the gentleman 
whom you have just honored *' 

"Inform them that I will ice 
them in a moment." 

"I thank your Excellency." 

"Not at all. Believe me. it 
will be a pleasure." 

(labrjelle knew that the beat- 
ing of her heart had increased 
in speed and (hat her knees 
were trembling She iaid in a 
tow voire; "J don't . . think 
I can nro on with it. Honcstlv. 
I don't . . /* 

"Nonnense. The battle com- 
mences and I am about to fire 
[he first volley, You cau l baric 
out before ihe guns speak 1 ' He 
stood up and put down hii nap- 
kin. M Come, child . , just 
keep on dabhtn*» your eyes with 
iii.it handkerchief and I'll do 
the talking," 

"But I'm simply terrified." 

•Rubbish. Gabrielle. Pull 
yourself together. You are 
merely suffering from stage- 
fright. It will pass Remember 
the wordl of Damon, "De 
J 'airfare-, encore de I'audace. 
toujouri de 1' sudor e!* " 

To bf continued 
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n4!li- Natty Kptaj thort-skirted on<-piere leiinh clrt^i 
Bbn liin. to' 38w. bun. Requires 3|yd». 36tn- m.iicria). 
Vricc, 3/6. 

F34!Hi.- Siiuxi «l«vfle» oiu?-pin:c drsignM! with a tqttMC' 
ml nrckliur jnd rkkrarfc braid bodicr and jkirt trim. Si/c» 
H2in_ to .Win. bu«. Rcquirrs 1yds. 3 u iri- material and 6)df, 
ricfcrwlc brjid. Price, 3/6, 
F3497.— Elegant, jlcndcr-linc unc-pin'r dress. The 
bodice has a tkhiir collar matchrd to the porltri 
trim. Siics i'lin. to 38in. busl. Requirrs 3|y.di. 
Jbin, material and Jyd. 36in. contrast Price, 3/6, 
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K349H. — Thrcr-piere lace-trimmed lin- 
pjfie includes slip, half slip, and cami- 
saln. Sim's 32ill. to 3f)iti. bus!, and 2Gin.. 
2S'm^ ^in., and 32in. «.-aist measure- 
nu-nts. Requires complcle for set 5I^d- 
36in inatrri.il, lOJyds. 3in, lace inscrtiii!] 
gyd. I'm. laer edging. IJyd>i. ^in. satin 
ribbon, plus fjyds. lin. lace for sJioulde. 
straps. Price, 4/6. 

PATTERN FOR 
BEGINNERS 

r"3300. — Beginners' p..t- 
tem for a small girl"'* 
summer dress. Sizes. 
Icngthis, 20in_, 23in.. _'Viii . 
and 3 lin, for 4, 6, 8. and 
If! years. Requires ] jjyds. 
to 2iyds, (depending on 
sue' 3bin. material und 
tyd. 36in, contran. Price, 
2/-. 
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tumbled about tier tmafl. frrah 
face! Well, Dinah had nothing 
to worry about. Why shouldn't 
the stay pretty? 

"T«r r 

f »''t,u: opened OIW largi dark 
eye (ringed with long lashes. 
"Oh. Marilyn. i( can'r be morn- 
ning." Sbr sat up in bed, 
yawned, and stretched a band 
lor the cup. "We bad a won- 
derful dance Lut night '' 

"You'll get into a wonderful 
row if you're late at the office." 
Marilyn gave hrr a rather 
grudging smile "I often uicd 
to be »..!. and what fireworks!" 

Her mind went back to those 
days, which now seemed 1 no I*r 
away. Yet it wu only seven 
years ago. Then she. loo, had 
worked in an office, then ihe, 
ton. tike Dinah, cuuld give 4 
daily report of dances, films, 
and new young men. 

On Dinah's drrasirig-Uhlr. 
were raws of fancy jars, She 
had the spare pennies to spend 
an herself and the time to keep 
her face under control- Marilyn 
ran a hand over hrr own smooth 
skin. She ought lo do some- 
thing about iL 

After all, sh^ wa* twenty- 
statu. But when would she 
find time to attend to her face 

— with a house lid** a barrack*, 
a half-acre of ttardrn. two small 
children, and a husband who 
was nnlv art extra-targe imali 
child himself? 

Ted aUo opened an eye to 
ihr rattle of the teacup. It 
waj riot so large and Jong- 
Ushcd, but more humorous. 

"Hello, beautiful." With the 
II K of his hand hr pitted ba*k 
a yawn. "What's for break- 
fast?" 

"Kippers. Til turn on your 
bath for you M 
"Brule!" 

"it's M"v rn- til irty " 
"Who cam?" 

Ted was always late at the 
office. It frightened her Some 
day Mr. Olipbnnt might wake 
up to the fact thai Ted waa 
always: laie at the office and 
perhaps find tome other bright 
young tnan lo take bis place- 
He opened thr orhrr eye and 
lookrd at hrr warily. "Don't 
start nagging At me so early in 
fhe morning, will you?" 

She swallowed her tea- "No/* 
she said. "1 won't.'* 

What would br thr use? If 
he did not want tn hear a thing 
he would ctoie hit cart 

When sh e had been yOung 
and foolish she had been proud 
that he was the office rebel. 
Shr didn't feel the same now 
that she had two children. At 
thirty Ted still teemed as irre- 
sponsible as he had been at 
twenty-two. 

Marilyn got Billy and Jenny 
dressed, chivvied them into the 
dining-room — the hatement 
kitchen was Too dark for family 
meals — settled them with gjt> 
turc books, nnd went do,vn- 
itaJrs to get breakfast. 

She was sugaring the chil- 
dren's cereals when Ted towed 
her a letter across the breakfast 
table. "Cat bilL They've 
taken to writing in red. Wnuld 
you la)' that had any ligmfi- 
ranrp — cither than that they've 
nm out oJ Mue-biack ink?" 

Dinah suggled. Marilyn 
opened and shut hrt rno-uth 
Shr wanted lo say that if he 
hadn't bought Billy a bicycle 
be would have been able to pay 
thr iras bill. 

She opened her own letters. 
There was one from A vice and 
Paul Murray Next Thursday 
would be their third wedding 
anniversary Would Ted and 
Marilyn rome to a small dinner 

- and we can roll back the rugs 
afrrrwardi and dance, before 
we all get too old. Marilyn 
flushed with pleasure, ft was 
a long time, lince they had hern 
anvwhere amusing. 

"Ill bahy-iit." said Dinah 
when the heard of the invita- 
tion "What'll you weir?" 

Marilyn reviewed her ward- 
robe and realised thai she had 
no choire "The pink.** 

Ted sighed guitUv, "Oh. no! 
For the love of Petri It makes 
you look 'Hke-a boiled tweet." 

Il wai rilly io be so hurt. If 
Ted ever thought about her at 



Continuing 



Just As You Are 



up, pet," said 



all he would It turn that she had 
only one evening drcu. 

* H [ never liked the pink." he 
said unhrlptullv, coming round 
to pour himself a second cup 
of tea and spilling some on 
the dean breakfast cloth. "A 
blonde in pink is kind of ub- 
vioui. Oh. bother! I've? just 
remembered— Inst time I wore 
my dinner jacket- --some ofTirr 
shindig- I hurried a wee hole 
with a cigarette Will you cope 
with it for inc. beautiful one?" 

Marilyn did not look at her 
husband; she looked a I her son 
I will teach him to be tidy, shr 
thought; for the sake or some 
other wimian, I will teach hrm 

Jriiny hadn't finished her 
milk. 

'Drink 
Marilyn. 

"Don't want it." said Jenny 

She was a little under weight 
I he doctor hid aaid she should 
drink plenty of milk. 

"Don't you want to he as tail 
U Billy?" 

"Weil " 

Pier small hand was } ust goin y 
towards the cup when Ted put 
clown hii paper. 'Tor heaven's 
sake, Marilyn, if the child 
doesn't want to drink the milk, 
she doesn't want to drink the 
milk. Let the poor kid alone," 

Marilyn hit back al! the- rudr 
things she wanted to %a> 

Dinah pushed hack hrj chair. 

"I've got to hum. Mari- 
lyn, 1 ah all br late ton in h i 
My newest young man il gor- 
geouf!" 

"Oner upon a tune 1 wa* 
somr girl's newest young man 
and she thought I was gor- 
gcuui," Ted said. 

Marilyn could hear them atill 
giggling ovrr Dinah's new 
young man. but she wu think- 
ing hadt to the days when Ted 
had first come to thr offire 
where she was working. From 
that moment the had handed 
her heart into his keeping. Shr 
wsj nineteen. Her parent* 
hadn't really approved, espei-i- 
ally her mother. 

"Ynu'rr too young to know 
v*Hirown mind," she had said. 

"Mother, I'll never c ban Re* — 
never, never." 

It had been a bis thing to ia Y 
— loo hit*. For shr had rhun^rd 
Thr things that had seemed so 
clear and simple had brcomr 
blurred by domestic inurnacie". 
A man couldn't go on being a 
shining hrro for seven yean 

Dinah hnd gone laughing out 
of the room. Ted got op. 
"Before I go I'll take a turn 
round the garden. Come with 
ror f Billy?" 

Marilyn looked out of the 
window. "It's just starting to 
drizzle Billy, put on your 
roa», darling." 

"Don't coddle she Child." mid 
Ted. "He's got a jereey." 

It would be such a help if 
nor could answer back. If one 
could say rude and limplr 
things, like that Billy caught 
cold easily, that if he had to 
stav in bed his BKUjj b^d lo 
be bronchi up two flights of 
stairs, that there would be l« 
extra fire, and that jenny would 
probably catch it and ukt to 
bed just as Billy was recover- 
ing. But parents muitn't argue 
in front of their children, » 
Marilyn said nothing. 

When they had come into thr 
house again, she could trace 
the postage of four muddy feet, 
through the kitchen, up ihr 
stairs, and right along the hall. 

"Oh. Tedr 

"Now don'l start fussinir 
afaoul a bit of mud. Til get the 
car," 

Marilyn had Billy ready, but- 
toned into his overroal, pro- 
vided with hit mid-rnnrnmg bii- 
cuiu. hy the time Ted had the 
old rattletrap of a car at the 
front steps. Ted would drop 
thr liulr boy al the nursery 
school an hit way to the office. 
Ted gave Marilyn a brotherly 
pat, hiew his horn for the fun 
of the thin?, and disappeared 
in 1 cloud of exhaust fumes. 

Jenny tagged at her heels ai 
Marilvn turned bark into the 



house She MMtlrd the child 

with crayons and papet. 

"What'H 1 draw. Mummy ? M 
"Make UK a rainbow, dar- 

hnq. I kind of feel I need a 

rainbow this morning." 
"What f0T 5 " 

"Because whrn everything 
has gtinr Crash bang, chicken, 
it's a sign that it will all get 
right again lonir day." 

Marilyn walked sluwly up- 
stairs, dresaed, and then went 
to the bathroom to tidy it up. 
It w;iA a scene of devastation. 
Really, WM it to much Trouble 
for a man lo pick up his bath 
towel, not io splash the water 
al] over thr floor, not to leave 
the soap at the bottom of the 
basin 

She retlored order. Al she 
walked into the bedroom shr 
wondered seriously if ihr could 
stand it all much longer. It 
wajj itmnyr what silly things 
were good grounds for tlivum . 

It wa&n't alwuys a man's pai- 
lion f or another woma n that 
brokr a whVl heart What broke 
a woman's heart — an J her 
spirit — was often just the day- 
to-day lack of consideration. 

Sbr stripired the double bed 
and had the usual struggle to 
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f didn't want it like that, ihe 
explained to the gods. Shr 
wanted Ted to be well and 
happy, hut ihe also wanted to 
save her soul alive. 

She wanted a little peace, a 
breathing space, a timr of 
recollection. Once she had 
been a person. Now she was 
just a uiperior machine. 

She fetched his suitc-asi. 1 , laid 
out his »hirt» and had sewn on 
a couple of buttons by the bme 
he arrived. 

The firm. he explained 
briefly, wanted him to call at 
several pfacr* to look over some 
nrw machines. He had to 
hurry. 

"I'll try to give you a buzz at 
night." She saw the butt of hii 
cigarette spiral towards the 
grate, mis* and land in the 
hrartli. 

"Shan't always be able to 
manage it, but you'll know I'm 
okay because if I pass our sud- 
denly someone is sure to report 
the sad event. I shan't have 
time to write, but if you want 
me Miss Fuller will prnbablv 
he able to track me down " 
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turn the mattrrss tingle-handed. 
Nu one would understand why 
she wanted to net away from 
her home and her fuiabivnd She 
could take thr children to her 
mother's. She was rather old 
to be "going home to Mother," 
bul where else could she go? 
Only il would if I be ravy. 

She s?ood for a moment look- 
ing into space. It would need 
a miracle to set her free. 
Miracle* were pretty rare these 
dayi and miracln never hap- 
pened in ordinary families. Il 
wax no use hoping for one. 
■he thought dispiritedly. 

When, before lunch. Marilyn 
fetched Billy from the nursitrv 
school, his trousers were torn 
and he bad a big bruise uu hii 
rhcrlt 

"Been fighting, Billy?" 

"Yes. and I woo," he laid 
triumphantly. 

She did not know what to 
lay. lie must be a proper boy, 
of course, but why was it little 
hoyi always had to fight other 
little boyi? Billy was always 
fighting. She muit talk to Ted 
about it again tonight. 

It was after she had given 
the children their midday meal 
and put them down for a rest 
that Ted came through linea- 
pectedly on the telephone. 

■'Beautiful, start parking. I've 
got to travel. Be away ten to 
fourteen days Tell you all 
about ii later. I'm slartinp for 
home now." 

The mirarle! And then it 
wu ai if hrr heart hnd stopped 
beating. She was plain terri- 
fied. The malignant «od« had 
.inawrred her prayers in cyni- 
cism and had somrthioR awlul 
up their sleeve. 

He was going away, m that 
drathirap of a car, driving, ai 
he alwayi did. with careless 
opUmisra. Il would be juil 
like thr gods to Let him brntlc 
hit neck and hang' a terrible 
weight of guilt about her 



lie carried thr juitcair down- 
stairs and paused in the hall 
and fumbled for his notecase. 
"Got enough money? 1 ' 

"2 think si - " 

"Good. Where are the kids ? M 

"Atleep- I hooe," 

"Say good-bye lo thrm for 
me." He gave her an absent- 
minded peck. "Take care of 
yoursrlf. Be seeing you." 

He threw the things into the 
back of the car, itarted the 
engine and gave a loud parting 
hoot- Almost before sir had 
realised what was happening 
hr had gone and the separation 
which had seemed impossible to 
contrive wai an actuality 

"House seems awfully quiet 
doean't it?" uu'd Dinah when 
she dashed back in the evening 
to change. 

^ci." Marilyn stood listen- 
ing to the healing silence. 

In two days the rhythm of 
the house had changed. Onr 
man made a surpriiing amount 
of work. It was on the after- 
noon of the second day thai 
Marilyn remembered that she 
hadn't answered Avice's invi- 
tation 

She would telephonr and ex- 
plain that Ted would be away. 
She'd make a gesture of refus- 
ing for herself but, of course. 
Avicr wnuld want her to go 
hist the tame. 

It wai a shock to find that 
Avice didn't want hrr. "I'm 
lu lorry you can't coinr." she 
said, before Marilyn even had 
time to lugneit that she could 
come without Ted. "We'll all 
have to get together when that 
nice husband of yours gets back. 
You mint be awfully lonely 
without him." 

"Yes— oh, yea." said Marilyn. 

"He's such fun. isn't he 7 
Well, darling, we'll have a girl- 
ish tea and gofliip together ionic 
time soon. I'll ring you." 

Marilyn felt a hii crushed as 



the rang otT. Of courir ihr 
understood. At a dinner party 
no hottesj wanted an odd 
woman for whom she would 
havr to find an unattached 
male Shf understood but was 
surprised to find thai she was 
ao disappointed, 

BiJIy wandered into thr hall. 
"When s Daddy Cuming home ?" 
he asked for the third time 
that afternoon. 

"Fairly soon." 

"I made a nrw station for 
my train. I want him to fee 
it." 

"Show it to me. darling." 

He shook his head. "You 
don'l understand about trains, 
Mummy." 

Ai the dayi paucd thr bouse 
leemed to grow quieter and 
quieter. Dinah, busy with her 
new yuung man. was hardlv 
ever home. Even the children 
seemed subdued and once Mari- 
lyn found Jenny in tears. 

She was surprised when Mini 
Fuller rang from ihe offire. 
i ' Mii ! Mr- Stanley give them 
her husband's address? Thev 
had heard nothing from farm 
since he left 

**N©\ I don't know where he 
il.*' 

"Where wai he when you 
heard from him hut?" 

Marilyn wasn'l goinu to tell 
this youn g woman that she 
hadn't heard at all "Whrn he 
phoned we diicussed family 
matters, 1 didn't think to aak 
him where he was." 

"Well, when he rinjji tonight 
would you be sure to ask him 
to get in touch with Mr. Oli- 
phant ?" 

Marilyn hung up. An ide» 
had struck her — an awful idra. 
Ted had disappeared -but he 
had disappeared dcliberately 
Hr wouldn't treat Mr. Oliphant 
rhij W*J if he ever meant to 
come bark to his job 

Il could be that she wasn't 
the only one who wanted a 
reparation. It could be that 
he was tired of her, that the 
was too occupied with the 
house, that the wasn't the gay, 
laughing girl he had married. 

Ted had a good case and 
she had nrver realised it till 
thi& moment. 

Hr had alwayi tried lo keep 
thrm all smiling, he had been 
foolish in loving, generous wav* 

Maybe he didn't pay tin i?a% 
bill, but he had usi*d the money 
to give Billy some fun. 

She had wanted him to he 
grave and quiet and tidv Sin- 
had wanted him to act ai an 
elderly, responsible man. not 
like the buy he was at heart 
She had wanted him more liki- 
hcr father thim her husband 
She must have been crazy F 

Ted did not ring that night 
and Dinah came home in lean, 
having qu/irrrllrd with her new 
young man . The tears rha t 
women ihrd. thouKht Marilyn, 
would float a navy. 

Dinah finally dried her eyes. 
"Did Ted phone?" ahe asked. 

M No." 

"J wilh hr'd come home 
The house aeems to — so dead 
•cmehow." 

""Yet, I with hr'd come 
home." said Mardyn slowly 
She said il loud enough for 
the gods to hrar. Perhaps by 
now they were tired of thrir 
cynical joke. 

They might be ready to have 
pity 

Sunday. It was bard to bt- 
lievr that it was only tix days 
liner Ted had left home. When 
ihe went into the garden she 
noticed that the chrysanthe- 
mums were just beginning to 
flnwrr -it was always Ted's 
way of mraiurmg to sec 
whether autumn had arrived 

It worried her that the house 
was so quiet. A normal Sundav 
would have meant Ted shout ink: 
nil m-er ihe plare, the wireless 
on full blaii, thr floor carpctid 
with looar sheets of newspaper 
and a truil of toys from ih> 
nursery to thr iitting*room. 
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'Wtut'll we doT asked Bdly 
What would thry do* On 
Sunday morning, as a rule, Ted 
would take the children off her 
hands while she got the Sunday 
.in;i,M If it wrrr hue he would 
walk Ihrm to the park 

"What would you likr to 
do?" 

"Dunno. Whrn will Dadds 

be back *" 

"Soon, I hope, darling-*' 
fenny climbed into her lap 

"He'll bring mc loti of prrs- 

enu "' 

Marilyn trniled. smoothing 
the gold-bright hair. "What 
makes you think that?" 

"Because hr alwayi dor* 
bring me lots of present*." 

"I wiih he'd cumr bark," aaid 
Billy stolidly. 

Mjrilyn took them lo the 
park, but it was obviously not 
the sainr thing. They were 
polite but K>rry. and a little 
con tempt uous t ha t ihr could 
not put up a better perfor- 
mance, 

Daddv would have taken 
them rowing on the lakr. Daddv 
would have raced them down 
the steep hill by the drinking 
fountain. Shr was very nice, 
they implied, but a poor lub- 
ititute. 

Whrn Ihey not home again 
shr fed them and put iheni 
down lb rest. She sat alone to 
the utting'room. She had hern 
a fool try i ng to mould an- 
othrr penon'i character when 
ihe should have accepted n 
and adapted herself She hail 
loved Ted because he was bov- 
tah and reekieu and generous 
Why had she wanted tn changr 
him? 

It was then that she heard 
a car plugging up the drivr. 
A recognisable car, puffing. 

She ran a powder puft 
quickly oyer her face, she did 
bcr \rp% she was errct and send- 
ing when Ted opened the sit- 
ting- room door. 

He put down the suitcau . 
lauuhi hrr round the waist anil 
kissed her amackingly on the 

Gp*. 

"Hello, beautiful!" He was 
full of innocent, boyish vanity. 
"You'll never gueu what hap* 
pened." 

"What did you do. darling*" 
"I hustled and hustlrd. So 
I got back in six days, instead of 
ten. I wasted no timr telephon- 
ing. I was too busy ] didn't 
rvrn telephone old Oliphant 
I bet be was wild." 

She started to think that it 
wasn't awfully wise io ma^e 
uld Oliphant wild, bul when 
you rasne to tfaink of it Ted 
had got promoiinn. He was 
probabl v awfully good at hi* 
fob and they were, therefore, 
willing to overlook his irrrgu- 
laritiei. 

He bent down and clicked 
open ihe locks of his suitcase 
"Sec what I got you?" He be- 
gan to litter the floor wiLh 
shirts and handkerchirfi and 
underrlolhes 

He found at last what hi 
was Jeeking and held il up for 
her in ipec tion, ex trrrticl y 
creased, hut gay and ihimng 
a taffeta evening frock in thv 
soft grey of a pigeon's win 14. 

"Thank vow, darling. For 
that. For everything. The 
house has been so -so quirt, so 
lonely without you." 

"Lrt's wake the kid* 1 wani 
to show them yy 

"Let's," she laid reeklenlv, 
ignanng her own rules about 
hours of rest 

"But first — " She twk 
him by thr hand and lid hirn 
into the back garden, "Look, 
Ted. the chrysanthemums— ** 

Silently they stood in iron! 
of the clumps of flowers — led, 
orange, and vivid yellow. 

"Autumn." hr said aoftlv 
"The end of evrrytbinw uniij 
the spring— and then there's 
another mirarle iust hrginnini: 
again ... a thundeting grcnt 
mirarle," 

"Es*eryihmg grown and comr* 
again," ihe laid in a whispvr 
And added. "Like love," but 

she did not %»\ the last iwn 
wordi out loud. 

(Copyrighl^ 
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...she knows 
where she's going 

She's about seven, freckle-faced and full of fun. She 
knows where she's going — but she's not always too 
careful about getting there. That's why. sometimes, 
she's not watching for traffic. Whenever she steps off 
[he footpath she Virtually puts her life in your hands. 
Look after her. Children's lives are so precious. Keep 
the spirit of goodwill alive on the highways . . . slow 
down when children are ahead . . . watch out for kids. 




SAVE A LIFE A DAY IN 1955 



intlrair^ih^Ml^iei^ 



MANDRAKE: Master insRirian, 
and 

I.OTHAR: His sunt Nubian 
sen ant. arc hrid captive by 
hank rohbriA who have buried 
their i in Mandrakr's tar- 
dea and hope tu use bis house 
as .1 nidenul. ManrJral(r\ 



hypnntir powers confuse the 
thieves and eoablr Lntbar in 
slip past the fruard* to rail 
thr pnlirr. Mandrake keep* 
■ he thieves ixrupied until help 
arrives by wring to il th.vl 
the robbers 1 loot won't stay 
buried. NOW READ ON: 




MTW-M1.SM 
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The SECRET of 

a matchless, mirack. 
complexion » 





i 

Mereolized 

THE (MPflOVEwEUT 
ON FACE CftEAM 

. i.-. ■■.■!.! *Hta Mci -'i 

Wu timtetiil W nnfnroiTl f.icc ercum 
B> nrrmoy. ike fcuraule luo. beyun . . . 
hi mi af a 'i- -TV. i.-, i>- - am). 
ptcilfM. I to j nuke i it tuur tea. 

COiNG GREY? TmrruJit* raitorti 

"•- - -Mr il .. r I 0 ■ i. - v K i,.' 1 'k rt rucju 
B*OjtH twiiqrrll MtMl -hrm.iti |f>i1 

Tamfflfllft*,. bail, if you frav» jny diffieurtir in 
iKuriiHj rt. tHTipJy *Acim« 10/fc. and • bmf 
not* 1 h> Doarbfltn Pi>- Ltd, C/e 9oi j.'?. 1 , 
&.P.O , iydn.-, 




ilfin'» natural 
ails. 



NIVEA 




Ni."-* Cr«n>n {tins «■ tubtttr 
v ihfi liquid form. NlVEA 
Shrri 0"1 From jrouf «h*miw 
cir item. 



IN 



OWCKKW 
WCfKLY 

EVERY 

THURSDAY 



page? w 



^ MY MOTHER REW-LVA^- 

£LP£hir>£ mn run ir*u *i y* 



«r*ENW TOO MUCH 
TIME IN THE 
KITCHEW, 
ANYWAY 



I W A COOK 
WITH REAL IMAGINATION 

MEYEk. WENW MUCH a 
TIME IN THE — < 
KITCHEN - HOW 

WPNT TAKE L 





FROCKS 

Ready to wear or cut out 
ready to make 



40 



• J SHLKNAGHL" — One-pircr fror! 
with iliirtnukcr. bodice ej made in 
novelty check cotton The color 
choice includes red. white, and 
black: tureen, wbitc r and black: 
blue, white, and black; yellow, 
brown, and white. 
Ready to Wear: Sizei 32in. to S4in. 
hurt, 58/G; 36oi. and IBio bun. 
59/11. Postage and registration. If- 
extra. 

Cut Out Only: Sizes 32m. and S4in. 
buit r 47,1 I, 36in. and -Bin bust, 
+8/6. PctflAgr and registration, 2/- 
rxtra. 

"VALMAI."— Attractively de* 
signed onc-'picce with a Jow- 
i ui nrrkline ii made in rope- 
pAMrmcd evftfghuc The 

ototf choice includes white, 
pink, and blue; grey. blur, and 
Aqua; red, yellow, and green, 

ill primed on a white around. 

Ready rn Wear: Si?es 32m. 
and i4in bust, 65/6; 36b. and 
48in. bust, 66/11. Poftaijfr and 
registration. 2/6 extra. 

Cut Oui Only: Sim* 32in. and 
34in buit. 54/1 1 i 'trim, and 
36in- bust,, 55/6. Postage and 
it'KiMratipn, 2/6 extra. 




NOTB: PJedJr make a wteani colnr 
choice, tto C.O-O. order* tfMtjtai. 
If order-tug &■ mail, send in mt- 
ArttS tint* on paffr H. /diftion 
Fr«?*i roni br mjperfrd «f r>h- 
mined at Faihia* Mrl-rni P^ir 
Ltd.. Barrii SttcwL VtUmtt. 

ffaifaev 



• Faakian FriseltJ or** arn'daUU 
for only aix K>#ehi from thitc of 



A FLAVOUR TREAT 
AT ANY TIME 

. . . wonderful for 
throat irritations, too! 



WALCO 





/Y our flavour 
favourites,/YWV£V 
'/llFAfCW, in extra 
hard gums, guaran- 
tee eating enjoy- 
ment as the 
soothing GLYC5RIN&- 
films and eases 
throat irritations. 



Roll pack fits pocket or purse 

B/ 3o CHILDREN LOVl THEM I 

fey 



HARD 



V ' / WKLCO MAKES 
J -/ IS GOOD 

CUHtS IN HANDY ROtt PACK 



6 



EVEftY WHERE 



EMOTIONAL STRESS 

AND 

OVER-EXCITEMENT 

can impair your good health 

CALM DOWN AND RELAX 

with 

RELAXA-TABS 

Thi'y Relax Your Xvrteit 

You'll enjoy aWlute relaxation ami 
soothing calm by taking R ELAXA- 
TABS. You'll also be sure of relaxation 
by day and gentle, natural sleep by 
night. Ask your chemist lo-iiay for . ' . 

RELAXA-TABS 



Kndorsed by The Federated Pharmaceut- 
ical Service Guild or Australia 

30 TABLETS FOR 5'6 



At All Chemists 



WKU 1JWW 
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TMA/S 
BIGGEST 
BREAKFAST 
BARGAIN 





New U.S.A. Recipes 

by 





of XeHogg's Homo Economic Services 

Any Time is Cookie Time 

Looring far a new cootie reope? On* thai 
-ii'-oir i need any tedious rolling out, Of 
•■pnniivv ^qredmntt? Thr'i -v po«rbiy **** 
•VS&ti — and i"s mcwt — you e*** bfcd 
and Tt da»n't use even one p'fccuJui eqg! 

AFGHAN CRISPS 

2 cap* Jfa/fogg'i Com Fiakny $ cup jAorf 
emng. j cup Cffow/s jugar, r fooVe*pOon 
cocoa j feaipoor? vQmlltt. i fecupoon jott 
^ cup d&siccoted coconut. JJr trnpt telf- 
rtusintj Hour. Oeorn shortening, Sugar and 
cocoa. Add wjniilo coconut and Corn 
Floltoi- Stir m fitted *l»ur and *olfc. Bake 
small portions on greated tray* in a modnr 
ataly hot oven I?- 1 5 minutes, 

£ Nutrition exports too* 1 that rl nn : 
mudi sue eat t^at counts, cut what *n 
O^ti Par .fitancc an average serving of 
Mitaqg * Ccjrfi Fl^s«i« with milk and vuqor 
pfus -fretn -'ruit and taast supplrtri as much 
s? anQ-iford of your food *e«ds for a buiv 
aciivo doy. 

And remember one large packot of K*'- 
logq 4 Corn Flakes q.ve£ ycu ?4 big, #rrergv- 
pockod broa*foitj. ICompo^e the catt o*« 
serve witd boccn eggs or rr.eat and udd up 
tHe msnoy you -save:! And Keilagcj's Cotn 
Rolrei tave you time when mo-merits court 
. . . «ive ysu washing gieasy griJtofs. mcuv 
cots and pamJ Vou verve Kellogg's Cam 
Flakes ttroight from packet to plate. 

Big model Aircraft Carrier 

for the youngsters! 

Tlinll lire ymmgucn mifli j bijt .nnhrnru cur- 
■"■ mude! <ii the Qtrtiet 1 'Sydrw. Jim 

vcn-l Ok ~ '- iKtfrrtl riorc rid twd packet tops 
from Kellogg i Ciirn roKcH<?p£ ( AnsO 

Pry. Lid, Desk 6, Box 40, P0„ NU*coi. 
N-S-VP. Don'r for jet rn iwlurle tour name „imj 
„JdrrtJ- I: mn live in South Aotfalia or 
QueensUnd tend pcviuil nnte r.nlv filler 
Hoe* not -apply rtuisiHr AhktjUj 



t 



Watch those spoons fly when they 

taste that FRESH UMY RAVOUR 



[ttS( KkjIc .» cm — those big friendly flakes you know so well. 
Wc don't have to tell you they taste better than any other break- 
fast iereal. h'verynne knowi they taste better. We don't have to 
k mind you oi their deep-down gtx)drtcss. Everyone knows rhey're 
better for you . . . didn't you grow up with them? 

The point is: have you got plenty on hand- 1 Spoons fly faster 
rlu.se bright morning, v> you'd better get two partes next time 
you're shopping Two patkets of the biggest, Lrbpest corn flakes 
id all this world. Two patkets of Today's Biggest Breakfast Bargain 
— Kellogg'* (Join l : lakes. 
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